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An Xmas Mistake 


By FRANK H. SWEET. 


Christmas In 
Cactus Center. | 


Sl 
ii 
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{Copyright, 1907, by Frank H. Sweet.) 
Wee eee scarce in Cactus Cen-+ T. NICHOLAS was resting 


ter, and there ain't no bar- From his Christmas work at last, 
The gifts had all been given, 


gain stores a e : 

; Fer to start them Monday rushes that The holidays were past, 

t preak down the stoutest doors, Wishing And, dozing in his armchair, 

é But we had With his cat upon his knees, 


some Christmas shoppin’ 


that the town ain't over yet, The good saint smoked his honest pipe 
Jest because of one small woman and And took his honest ease. 
But something roused him quickly. 


a drug store toilet set. 
He started from his seat. 
She was Cactus Center's teacher, and All Our Readers A soldier bold, a maiden fair, 
she hadn't left the stage Were kneeling at his feet. 


‘Fore she had the boys plum locoed, “St. Nicholas,” the maiden cried, 
and I-don’t bar youth nor age. “Behold my fearful plight! 
She was cute and smart and pretty, These wounds have been inflicted 


PISS 
pay? and she might ‘a’ been here yet ® Since that dreadful, dreadful night 
if it hadn't been for Dawson and his er ristmas When you left me in the stocking 
( drug store toilet set. Of a being | dare not name.” 


She paused. The soldier raised hie 


tt - was old and scratched and speckled, 


voice ia 
fer ‘twas in his case fer years, And said: “I! blush with shame ey 
But old Dawson, sharp and clever, put And To stand before your saintship 
| a whispér in our ears— , In the dress you now behold, z 
"Lowed he'd sell that set at auction, and ; But the way | have been treated ‘ 
he says. “Now, boys, you bet Makes my very blood run cold. i 
This'll, make a hit with teacher—this I've been nursed and kissed and cod- Eo 
here swell new toilet. set.” a Cw ear died; a 
© I've been rocked and sung to sleep. iM 
f 
> 
ty 
; 
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If WAS THEN BEGUN THE SHOOTIN’. ; ; 


Well, the biddin’ started lively, and it 
got'to gittin’ hot, 

| Fer every mind in Cactus on that sin- 

t gle thing was sot. 

Purty soon I'd staked my saddle, worth 
two hundred dollars net, 

‘Just to own fer one short second that 
blamed drug store: toilet set. 


A SOLDIER BOLD, A MAIDEN FAIR, WERE 
KNEELING AT HIS FERT. 


Oh, were | not a soldier still 
Vd almost like to weep.” 

“Ah,” mused the good St. Nicholas, 
“| think | understand,” 


It was then begun the shootin’, no one 
scems to know jest how, 

_ And ‘twas lack of ammernition that at 
last broke up the row, 

And thirteen of us was hurted, but the 
worst blow that we met 

Was in findin’ that some bullets had 
gone through that toilet set. 


But we plugged the punctures in it, and 
we plugged the wounded, too, 
And agreed we'd arbitrate it, and the 
bunch ‘'d see it through, 
So we sent a'gift committee, but they 
: came back sorer yet, 
, Fer the teacher. 'd fluttered eastward, 
so we have that toilet set. 
—Denver Republican. 


In the Kitchen. 

Miss Ella (the cook)—Go "long, now, 
Mistah’ Johnsing! How dare yo’ kiss 
mah ruby lips? 

Mr. Johnson—Io’ «de Lawd, Misa 
Jacksing, Ah jess couldn’ ersist claim- 
in’ de privilege when Ah seen dat mis- 
tletoe. 

Miss Ella—What mistletoe yo’ all 
talkin’ "bout? 

Mr. Johnson—W’'y, dat hangin’ fom 
de shelf right "bove yo’ beautiful haid. 

Miss Elia—-Huh! Dat’s nothin’ but a 
bunch o’ spinach! 4 os 


And he smiled a merry little smile 
And coughed behind his hand. 

“'Twas on that busy Christmas eve, 
When all was in a whirl, 

This doll was given to a boy, 
This soldier to a girl.” 

And then aloud he gravely said: 
“| grieve to see your pain, 

But if you'll stay with me a year 
All shall be well again. 

Next Christmas eve, my children, 
When you are well and strong, 

! will put you in the stockings 
Where you really do belong.” 


“i wonder where my soldier is!” 
Cried gentle little Moll, 

And Baby, gazing round him, sobbed, 
“Where is my baby doll?” 


But, though they hunted high and lew 
And searched both far and near, 


> The ‘maiden and the soldier bold 


Were seen no more that year. 
For the Present. 
“I am very glad to learn,” sald the 
girl friend who had come to spend the 


'Christmas holidays with her, “that yon 


are on good terms with Mr. Smiley fou 
the present.” 

“Yes,” replied Miss Smirkey, “jast 
for the present, you know.” 
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BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


RHEUMATISM 
IN THE BLOOD, 


Liniments and Rubbing Will Not 
Cure It---The Disease Must be 
Treated Through the Blood. 


The trouble with men and women 
who have rheumatism is that they 
waste valuable time in trying to rub 
the complaint away. If they rub 
hard enough the friction causes 
warmth in the affected part, which 
temporarily relieves the pain, but in 
a short time the aches and ,pains are 
as bad as ever. All the rubbing, and 
all the liniments and outward appli- 
cations in the world won’t cure rheu-~ 
matism, because it is rooted in the 
blood. Rubbing won't remove the poi- 
sonous acid in the blood that causes 
the pain. But Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills will, because they are a blood 
medicine acting on the blood. That 
is why the aches and pains and stiff 
swollen joints of rheumatism disap. 
pear when these pills are used. That’s 
why sensible people waste no time in 
rubbing but take Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills when the first twinges of rheu- 
matism come on, and these speedily 
drive the trouble out of their system. 
Mr. John Evans, 12 Kempt Road, Hal- 
ifax, N. 8., says:—‘‘About three years 
ago I had an attack of rheumatism 
which settled in my right leg and 
ankle, which became very much swol- 
len and was exceedingly painful. I 
wasted a good deal of time trying to 

et rid of the trouble by rubbing with 
iniments, but it did not do me a 
bit of good. My daughter was using 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills at the time 
and finally persuaded me to. try 
them. Inside of a week the pills be- 
gan to help me, and after taking 
them a few weeks longer the trouble 
had completely disappeared and has 
not bothered me since. My daughter 
was also taking the pills at the time 
for weakness and anaemia, was al- 
so cured. by them, and I am now a 
firm friend of this medicine.” 

Most of the troubles that afflict 
mankind are due to poor, watery 
blood. Dr. Williams’ Pak Pills act- 
ually make new red blood. . That is 
why they cure. anaemia with its 
headaches and backaches, and dizzi- 
ness and fainting spells; the pangs of 
rheumatism, and the sharp stabbing 
pains of neuralgia; also indigestion, 
St. Vitus dance, paralysis and the 
ailments of young girls and women 
of mature age. Good blood is the 
secret, of health and the secret .of 
is Dr. Williams’ Pink 
. Sold by medicine dealers or 

- at 60 cents a box from The 
ns’ Medicine Co., 


t 
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aw at is the trouble 


it is so soothing to hear you’ 
Washington Star. 


A Simple and Cheap Medicine.— 
A simple, cheap and effective medi- 
cine is something to be desired. There 
is no medicine so effective a regula- 
tor of the digestive system as Par-| 
melee’s Vegetable Pills They are 
simple, they are cheap, they can be 
got anywhere, and their beneficial ac- 
tion will prove their recommendation. 
They are the medicine of the poor 
man and those who wish to escape 
doctors’ bills will do well in giving 
them a trial. 


Borleigh—Yes, Miss Doris, I suffah 
-dweadfully from insomnia, y’ know. 

Miss Doris (suppressing a yawn)— 
Did you ever try talking to yourself, 
Mr. Borleigh?—Boston Transcript. 


Minard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria. 
In the parlor there were three ; 
Girl, the parlor lamp and he ; 
Two are company; no doubt, 
That is why the lamp went out. 

—Princeton Tiger. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of 
“Salada” Tea is preserved by the use 
~of sealed lead packets. It is never 
exposed to the sun, dust, dirt, air, 
the surrounding odors and contamin- 


Western Newspaper Man Is 


the lite, 


dent that Mr. Stead has caught the 
inspiration from a source which could 
be only gained from personal know- 
ledge, and has set his thoughts to 
metre in a clear-cut and pleasing man- 
ner. “T'wo short poems, “he Home- 
steader”’ 
cellent examples of Mr. Stead’s des- 
criptive powers, and also give expres- 
sion to the dominant idea and mo- 
tive. that permeates every page, the 
cultivation of 
the poégsibilities and worth of 
Western Heritage. 
“The Homesteader”’ :— 


ar,” said young Mrs. 


im a similar way: 
Where wide as the plan of creation 


And beckon a broad invitation 
The prairie-fire smell in th. gloaming, 


An empire untrod for the roaming— 


thus delightfully portrayed, we are 
the Empire, and of the position we oc- 
cupy in relation to the Mother Coun- 
try. In the initial poem, “The Em- 


and “The Charity Ward,” a strong 


plea made for the furtherance of the 


fo ee ee 


THE EMPIRE-BUILDERS| 


of Cleverly-Written Book of 
Poems. 


a 
“The Empire Builders,” a little vol-| 


ume of poems, by Robert J. C. Stead, 
of Cartwright, 
been issued from the press of Wil- 
liam Briggs, Toronto. 
ural, perhaps, that we of tle west 
should be particularly susceptible to 


Man., has recently 


It is hut nat- 


the influence -*\the author or poet 
who depicts in a genuinely realisti* 


manner that which is essentially wes- 


tern. Within recent times, Western 
Canada has attracted the attention 
of many writers of note, as a country 
rich in literary material, but it will be 
left to those who have lived the life 
of the west, and who have taken a 
part in the making of the country, 


R. J. C. STEAD, 
Author of ‘“ Empire-Builders.” 


o properly reflect in prose and verse 
characteristics and aspira- 
ions of its people. It is quite evi- 


and “The Prairie’ are ex- 


proper realization of 
our 


To from 


quote 


or here on thg edge of creation, 
Lits, fur -as Je VTsion 


A kingdom—and I am the King! 
A stanza in ‘‘The Prairie’ treats 


The Prairies stretch ever away, 
To tly to their bosom and stay; 
The water-wet wind in the spring— 


Ah, this is a life for a King! 
And while our favored country is 


reminded that we are but a unit of 


pire-Builders,” as well as in ‘‘Man- 
hood’s Estate,’”’ ‘‘Mother and §Son,’’ 


imperialistic note is sounded, and a 


unification of Greater Britain Of our 

own responsibilities in this connec- 

tion what might almost be considered 

as a caustic reminder, is set forth in 

“The Charity Ward” :— 

Is’t well to boast of Empire and brag 
of Britain’s might, 

Is’t well to sing of her soldiers or 
hurry them into the fight, 

Is’t well to raise your anthem for the 
King upon his throne, 

While ye leave the Mother Country 
to bear the load alone? 

A perusal of the volume will well re- 
pay the reader’s attention. The poems 
which are almost entirely of a patri- 
otic and kindred nature, are certain- 
ly treated in a vigorous and original 
manner, It may be safely predicted 
that: ‘The Empire-Builders” will take 
the prominent place it deserves in 


2 so P 
A kingdom that’s fit for a nation 


it: —“Shiloh’s Cure will always 
cure my coughs and colds.” 


the field of Canadian literature. 
Newspaper men of‘ the west will 
81]/no doubt take an especial pride ifi 
the distinction Mr? Stead has obtain- 
Knicker—The fashionable woman’s|ed in the publication of this volume. 
* figure is like a slat. Mr. Stead, as is well known, is the 
Bocker—While the mattress, bolster|editor and publisher of the Review, 
and pillows are worn on the head.—|Cartwright,- Man., and the Courier, 
New York Sun. Crystal.City, Man, 


ating influences of other goods as 
bulk or loose teas are. A teapot test 
will show the difference. 


Repeat it:—‘‘Shiloh’s Cure will 
always cure my coughs and colds,” 
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Racing in Japan. 


Japan seems to be in need of a 
Hughes. Influential papers like the 
Nichi Nichi and the Asahi are in- 
dignantly calling the attention of the 
Katsura Cabinet to the tolerance of 
gambling on the racetrack. 
the promulgation of the penal code,” 
says the Japan Advertiser, “‘the at- 
tention of the pubblic is naturally 
concentrated on the Government’s at- 
titude toward gambling so publicly 
indulged in at horse races, There is 
no special law permitting gambling 
within any limited area. Conse- 
quently the attitude of the authorities 
so far toward gambling on the race 
__|eourse leaves no alternative but to 
condemn it as a flagrant oversight 
and neglect of duty on their part.” 


“With! 


Does the | 
Baby Thrive | 


If not, something must be 
wrong with its food. If the 
mother’s milk doesn’t nourish 
it, she needs Scott’s Emulsion. 
Tt supplies the elements of fat 
required for the baby. If baby 
is not nourished by its artificial 
food, then it requires 


SCOTT’S | 
EMULSION 


Half a teaspoonful three or 
four times a day in its bottle 
will have the desired effect. It 
seems to have a magical effect 
upon babies and children. A 
fifty-cent bottle will prove the 
truth of our statements. 


Send this advertisement, to¢ether with name 

of paper in which it appears, your address and 

four cents to.cover postage, and we will send 

you a “Complete Handy Atlas of the World.” 
SCOTT & BOWNE 

126 Wellington Street W.. TORONTO, ONT. 


The Limit. 
For finished cruelty of speech 
No ancient phrase can match It, 
As when a lad, with fiendish joy 
Says to a home bound truant boy, 
“Kid, you’re going to catch it.” 
—Detroit Tribune. 


Precaution. 
Easyman — Lend you my auto! 
What’s the matter with your own? 
Speedly—Oh, I don’t understand run- 
ning a car well enough yet to use my 


own.—New York Life. 


The Reason. 

Jinks—I see Buttin is giwng his ba- 
by goat’s milk. 

Jenks—How’s that? 

Jinks —To develop the old family 
habit, I suppose. 

Long and Terrible Words. 
‘0 doubt the wicked little - germs 
unced in scientific terms 

Would be disheartened and 
It gy hear the names they're 


esirable, 
that our rich Uncle Per 
ebusin Tom and I are in’ 


_ parr 
. oye 


O14 Friend—Well, I hope it’s an heir. 


The Real Thing. 
Blyson—Rhymer is quite a genius, 


ship.—Harper’s Weekly. | 


takes in washing to support him.—St 


isn't he? 
Plunket—Yes, indeed. His wife now 
Louis Republic. 


Repeat 


Bedouins. 

Bedouins are wandering tribes of 
Arabs that live on plunder of travel- 
ers whom they attack. They profess 
a form of Mohammedanism and are 


The chirp of the cricket, it is said, is 
regulated by the temperature. At 69 
degrees I’. the rate is 80 chirps a min- 
ute, at 70 degrees 120 per minute, the 
rate increasing four chirps to the min- 
ute with a change of a degree. Be- 
low the temperature of 50 degrees F. 
the cricket is not likely to make any 
sound, 


governed by sheiks. 
Chirp of the Cricket. 


What Chance Had He? 

A physician tells of two young 
frieads in his city who entered simul- 
taneously upon their respective careers 
of physician and lawyer. Late one 
afternoon the newly made medico 
dashed into the room of his legal 
friend, exclaiming: 

“Great luck, old man! Congratulate 
me! Got .a patient at last! On my 
way to see him now!” 

Whereupon the legal light to be clap- 
ped his friend on the back saying, “De- 
lighted, old chap!” ‘Then, after a slight 
puase, he added, with a sly grin; 

“Say, let me go with you. Perhaps 
he hasn’t made bis will” 


A Scientist. 
“Father,” said the small boy, “what 
is a scientist?’ 
“A scientist, my son, is a man who 
calls ordinary things by such long 
names that you can’t recognize them.” 


Thorns and Roses. 

How true it is that there is no rose 
without a thorn, Even the rocking 
chair is not an unmixed blessing, as 
anybody who has run his ankle against 
‘one of its rockers is amply able to tes 
tify. 


bless 
happy.” 
Johnnie—Why, 
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WELCOMING THE SCROLL. 


Toronto Hebrews Make. Festival of 
Religious Ceremony. 


The cosmopolitan section of Toron- 
to, namely the ward, never witnessed 
@ quainter scene than was enacted re- 
cently attending the reception of a 
Hebrew scroll of the law, which had 
just arrived from Russia, and a wit 
ness of the scene wondered for a few 
moments whether he was in Toronto 
or some little village in far off Russia. 

The Congregation Havre Lilias Yan- 
kor or ‘‘the Sons of Jacob,” compos- 
ed of 28 members, had sent to Sched- 
lopka, Russia, for a scroll of the He 
brew law, which was made by Rabbi 
Schedlopska, and it arrived in To- 
ronto, where it was received in much 
the same manner as it would have 
been in Russia. 

A procession was formed headed by 
a band consisting of six musicians, 
followed by the president, Mr. 
Sigal, carrying the new scroll, which 
Was wrapped up in one of the pray- 
ing shawls used by Hebrews and pro- 
tected by a canopy decorated with 
Canadian flags held by four memberg 
ot the congregation, This in turn wae 
followed by about 500 Hebrews, men, 
women and children, each : one of 
whom carried a lighted candle or Chi- 
nese lantern, while a large number 
of+peuple were setting off firecrackers 
and roman candles. 

One man had a can of kerosene oil, 
and he would occasionally fill his 
mouth with the oil and blow it upon 
his candle, causing a great flare up. 

The music was of the same char- 
acter as that which is played at a 
wedding oxemplifying the delight of 
the paraders in their possession of 
the new scroll. 

The procession passed through “‘the 
ward” stopping at each synagogue in 
turn, when a halt would be made and 
the paraders to the inspiring strains 
of the music would form in groups 
and dance the Russian Cotzatski, 
which, when once seen, would never 
be forgotten. 

The procession finally halted at No: 
83 Louisa street, where refreshments 
were served to the paraders and aftet 
the procession had been reformed the 
scroll was taken to the new synagogue 
at 93 Elizabeth street, its futura 
home. 


Holloway’s Corn Cure takes the corn 
out by the roots. Try it and prove it. 


Maude—Haven’t™you finished that 
novel yet, dear? 

Clara—No ; but I’ve reached the 
most interesting \n.?t. 

Maude—Indeed! = 

Clara—Yes; the heroine is about to 
elope with one man because she _ is 
in love, with pie —Chicago News. 


so 


Minard’s Liniment Co, Limited. 
Gent -1 have used MIN- 
ARD’S INT on my vessel and 


in my family for years, and for the 
every day ills and accidents of life I 
consider it has no equal. 
I would not start on a voyage with- 
out it, if it cost a dollar a bottle. 
CAPT. F. R. DESJARDIN, 
Schr.“‘Stroker,’’ St.Andre, Kamouraska 


Mother—Johnnie, you left out part 
of your prayers. You didn’t say “God 


Aunt Hattie and make her 
mother, 1 don’t 
have to put that in any more. Aunt: 


Hattie’s engaged!’ 


| variety, 
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You Can Test 


the Kidneys 


READ HOW TO TEST THEM AND 
IF DISEASED HOW TO CURE 
THEM WITH 


Dr. A.W. Chase’s 
Kidney- 
Liver Pills 


Let urine. stand for twenty-four 
hours and if at the end of that time 
there are deposits of a brick dust 
or if the water becomes 
smoky or cloudy, you may be sure 
the kidneys are deranged. 

Another very marked symptom of 


M.|kidney disease is a pain in the small 


of the back. 

The letter quoted below tells how 
these symptoms were overcome and 
kidney disease cured by Dr. A. W. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. Because 
of their direct and combined action 
on both liver and bowels these pills 
cure the most complicated cases. 

Mr. F. X. Boissel, Ste. Agathe de 
Lotbiniere, Que., writes: “I wish to 
tell you of the splendid effects of Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver . Pills. When 
working in the pulpwood shanty last 
winter, one of my boys was seized 
with kidney and liver disorders. He 


lost his appetite and what he did eat - 


was not properly digested. His urine 
was very scant, highly colored, and 
contained deposits, and he suffered 
with pains in his back, side and ngs. 

“Before he had finished using the 
first box of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
Pills these organs were restored to 
their normal condition, and he was 
entirelv freed from pain and suffer- 
ing. With further use of these pills 
my son was completely cured, and we 
do not lose an opportunity of recom- 
mending tHem.” 

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills have 
the largest sale of any kidney-liver 
pill on the market. That’s a recom- 
mendation in itself. One pill a dose; 
25 cents a box, at all dealers or -Ed- 
manson, Bates & Co., Toronto. 


_ Long-felt Want. 

“What is this peculiar key on your 
typewriter? I never saw it on any be- 
fore.” 

“Hist! My own invention. When- 
ever you can’t spell a word, you press 
this key and it makes a blur.’’—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


Away With Depression and Melan- 
choly.—These two evils are the ac- 
pompaniment of disordered stomach 


‘and torpid liver “and mean wretched- 


ness to all whom they visit. The sur- 
est and speediest way to combat them 
is with Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, 
which will restore the healthful ac- 
tion of the stomach and bring relief. 
They have proved their usefulness in 
thousands of cases and will continue 
to give relief to the suffering who are 
wise enough to use them. 


“And you will not be downcast in 
case of defeat?’’ 

“Certainly not. A man can keep 
before the public as a candidate even 
more effectually than as an official.” 
—Washington Star. 


Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, &c. 


“When you make a request for a 
man to throw something in your way,” 
remarks the observer of events and 
things, “you do not want it to be a 
banana skin.”—Yonkers Statesman. 


Whether you consider 


Dependable Quality, Ease and Comfort, 
Dressy Appearance, or Reasonable 


Price, Elmira Felt Shoes and Slippers 
meet each and every requirement. 


Insiston the dealer showing you the ‘‘Elmira’’ 
Trademark when purchasing felt footwear. 


Sold by Dealers Throughout the West. 43 


ALWAYS, 


EVERYWHERE IN CANADA, 
ASK FOR 


EDDY'S MATCHES 


Eddy’s Matches have hailed from Hull since I85!—and these 67 
years of Constant Betterment have resulted in Eddy'’s Matches 
reaching a Height of Perfection attained by No Others. 


Sold and used everywhere in Canada. 
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C ) | of Crossfield and vicinity should not miss 
/ over ac Orn ac this opportunity of enjoying the greatest 
@ | ball 
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The Airdrie Store. 


Santa Claus 


Is Coming. 


We are doing all we can to make the journey pleasant for him 


But before ‘he reaches here, call and get your Christmas stock 


Dolls. Toys. Fancy Notions. Handkercheifs. Candy, | U"“ertood tide 


Jap Oranges and many other good things. 


DON’T WAIT BUT GET THE PICK. 


Pioneer 
PLOWS 


Machine Men 


PLOW 


The Fall Plowing Season 


is at hand. 
Call and See our Stock of 
JOHN DEERE and 
COCKSHUTT PLOWS 


COOMBE & MACKENZIE 


A Splendid Range of— 


Carvers 
Gillette Safety Razors 


Fancy Scissors, 


Table Cutlery 


Pocket Cutlery 


King Cutter Razors 
Etc. 


SEE OUR DISPLAY 


W. T. ROGERS & CO. 


Bring your Plowshares to 
T. JOHNSTON 
You dont need to bring the Plow 


He Guarantees a Job 


J. H. SMITH, 
Real Estate 


Improved and Unimproved Farm Lands 

Stock Ranches and Town Lots 
, Highest prices paid for hogs, and for 
all kinds of grain. 


Steok Bought and Sold 


Airdrie, - Alberta 


J. HOLGATE, 
Watchmaker and Jeweler, 
REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 
ALL WORK GUARANTEED 
Consignment of Alarm Clocks Just 


Arrived. 
Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


“TYRES RE-SET 
Woodwork Done 


All Kinds of General Blacksmithing 


Special pains taken with 
TYRE SETTING 


T. FLETT 


W. CLELLAND 
CARPENTER & CONTRACTOR. 
Airdrie. 

All Kinds of Carpenter Work Done 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED 


You'll Be Needing 


Bulk Rasins and Currants 
Packaged Seeded Rasins 
Fancy Cluster Rasins 
Malaga Grapes 

Icing Sugars and Candies 
Full line of Fresh Fruits 
Peels and Confectionary. 


Geo. Richardson. 


NOW OPEN 


Airdrie Blacksmith Shop 


Call And See Us On Prices. 


W. D. Clark. 


A FEW FACTS 


You can own a section of land in three 
years by making use of the South African 
Veteran warrants. You have the pick of 
28,000,000 acres of Government land. 
You can save money by getting your 
warrante from Haye Bros., of Carstairs. 
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‘Masquerade Ball 
To Be Held. 


A grand masquerade ball and enter- 
tainment (including supper), will be 
held in Ontkes & Armstrong hall, Cross- 
field, on New Year’s Eve. The admis- 
sion will be $1.50 (ladies free) and when 
we state that the committee looking after 
the ball consists of Messrs ©. Anderson, 
J. Cavander, W. Edwards and H. Schole- 
field it is a foregone conclusion that it 
will be a huge success. 

Ist and 2nd prizes will be given for 
ladies’, gents’ and coiic 
}and a novel feature will be that the 
| prizes will be awarded by popular vote. 
The very best music available will be 
provided. 

An entertainment of songs, recitations, 
ete., will be provided during the supper 
interval, so that there will not be a 
flagging moment. 


The committee wish it to be distinctly : 
} 
} 


costumes, 


ball, ete., is being 
got up with no idea of making money 
| for any individual, society or charity, 
| but simply to provide a pleasant evening 
| for every one, and every cent after 
| deducting the actual expenses will be de- 


voted to provide the prizes. The people 


and entertainment ever provided 
here. 


Regarding Wagon Scales in 
Crossfield. 


To the Editor— 

I weighed a sixty bushel load of wheat 
on MacCrimmon’s scales, weighed it on 
Sutherland’s scales and on the Elevator 
scales. It weighed 50 lbs. more on Mac- 
Crimmon’s than on the Elevator, 30 Ibs. 
more on the Elevator than on Suther- 
land’s this making a difference of 890 Ibs. 
between MacCrimmon’s and Suther- 
|land’s. A thousand bushels of Red at 
75 cts. per bushel ata yariation of this 
| kind would make a difference of $12.50. 
With Chas. Anderson’s Alberta Red, it 
would make a difference of $125. Ido not 
feel that any of those parties are inclined to 
be dishonest. It is a laxity of business 
accuracy. I reported the conditinn to 
J. W. Costello, Inspector of weights and 
measures, Calgary, he told meif we had 
} Scales that“Were net weighiig: right 
we could.not use them till they were 
fixed. He asked for the maker’s name, 
capacity and shop mark. Isent him this 
with a request to attend to the scales as 
soon as possible. is! 

I am in receipt of a letter from a grain 
Co., who [addressed, calling their atten- 
tion to the opportunity for another 
Elevator in Crossfield. They said they 
would consider the matter. 

I would be pleased to get a bushel or 
so of the best yields and grades of the 
different varieties of grain to send some 
to the Canadian Immigration Agent, 
Spokane, Wash., and Great. Falls, 
Montana; the Seattle exposition to be 
held next summer; the Spokane, Walla 
Walla and Colfax, Wash, fairs. I see by 
the Calgary paper Okotoks had and ex- 
hibit of grain at the Walla Walla, Wash- 
ington fair. Okotoks is just completing 
a 75 barrel flour mill. 

Weneed more platform room forfarmers 
to load cars off. I wouldsuggest that we 
apply for room enough to load four cars 
at a time. Sce Chapter 838, Act 86 
Manitoba grain laws, which provides for 
the enlarging of platforms. A post card 
addressed to David Horne, chief grain 
inspector, Winnipeg, will get you a copy 
of those laws which every farmer should 
have. 


Thos, Fitzgerald. 


CROSSFIELD. 


Let Crossfield Flourish ! 
This is a great country. 
Have you subscribed yet? 


Presbyterian Church Service held in 
Methodist Church every, Sunday evening 
at 7.30 p. m. 


Methodist Sunday School is held at 2.30 
and a preaching service at 3.30 every 
Sunday afternoon. 


Church of England service will be held 
in the School-house, Crossfield, on Sun- 
day next at 3.30 p. m. 


‘Sit up and take notice’’ that you can 
get South African Veteran warrants from 
Hays Bros. of Carstairs at a snap. 


Dr. Large has gone back to the east 
for Christmas and will be gone until 
January 15th when he will resume his 
weekly visits to Crossfield. 


We can take your subscription to the 
Nor’ West Farmer, Western Home 
Monthly, Westward-Ho Magazine anp 
this paper altogether for only $2.75. The 
usual price of the above is $3.50. 


? 
* 
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CHRISTMAS NEAR THE POLE. 


Where Seal Meat and Whale’s Blubber 
Take Turkey's Place. 

“I think Christmas, 1883, was my 
most memorable one,” said General 
Greely, the artic explorer. “‘With my 
command I was proceeding southward 
in the hope of obtaining help, and 
about the 20th of October we en- 
sconced ourselves in a little hut at 
Cape Sabine. Our supply of food was 
running very low, and we were on 
very short rations, every one being al- 
lowed just food enough in each twen- 
ty-four hours to sustain life. Under 
these depressing circumstances and 
amid the awful silence of the polar 
night the cheerfulness that we contin- 
ued to maintain was remarkable. 
.“Christmas day came at last—Christ- 
mas in the arctic regions! At 6 o’clock 
we had our breakfast—thin soup made 
of peas, carrots, blubber and potatoes. 
Our Christmas dinner was served at 1 
o’clock—first course, a stew of seal 
meat, onions, blubber, potatoes and 
breadcrumbs; second course, served 
one hour after first, a stew of raisins, 
blubber and milk; dessert, a cup of 
hot chocolate. One of our party had 
some tobacco still left, and he very 
kindly made a cigarette for each one 
in our little party. 

“I will wager that in all Christen- 
dom that day not another present was 
given or received that gave such Jn- 
tense delight to the recipients as did 
those little rolls .of tobacco and paper. 
They were quickly aflame and being 
puffed away at for dear lite, and thus 
my most memorable Christmas—a 
Christmas near the north pole—ended 
{in smoke.”—Pittsburg Dispatch, 
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Christmas Goods 


Now on Display. 


FUR COATS 
HORSE BLANKETS 
RUBBERS 


OVERSHOES 
MEN’S AND WOMEN’S FELT SHOES 


Farr & Jenkins 


Government Telephone Office 


SEED FOR SALE. 


OATS AND BARLEY. 

All thoroughly cleaned, Oats 35c a 
bushel, barley 40c per bushel. Also.feed 
oats for sale 30c. Apply Martin Asmus- 
sen, 5 miles N. W. of Crossfield. 
4tdl0p 


FOR SALE. 
SHAKESPEARE 
In Ten Volumes; Published in 1825, 
Write for information to— 


Henry A. Chapman, Box 602, Hart- 
ford, Conn. 


e 
Smith. 
COMPETENT BOOT MAKER 
If it is workmanship, quality and 
material you desire, then bring your re- 
pairs to the right place. 

Any Kind of Boots Made to Order 
Repairs Done While You Wait 
Competition Defied 
Satisfaction guaranteed 

Note address— 
Next Door to Chronicle Office. 


Bids for Breaking 
1500 Acres in 1909 


BIDS Wanted for the following break- 
ing:—About 130 aeres on 8.E. 14 Sec. 
36-28-2 west of 5th, known as the Archie 
Schweitzer place, opposite Sunshine 
School House. About 450 acres on Sec. 
13-20-2 west of 5th, joining C. Bales’: 
place; also about 135 acres on N.W. 34 
12-29-2 west of 5th, known as the Fred 
Downie place, farmed by C. Bales. About 
200 acres half a mile from Crossfield, the 
old Patmore place, opposite Mr, Oldakers 
place.’ Also balance of Sec. 1-29-29 33, 
miles N, E. from Crossfield, west of 4th 
M., about 560 acres. We will pay up to 
an estimate of %{ for the breaking as it 
is done, the balance as soon as finished 
and measured up. Address bids for all 
or part to-— 

THOMAS AMERY, 
Sprague, Wash., U.S. A. 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 
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JIM’S 
HOT FINISH. 


By COLIN S$, COLLINS. 


Copyrighted, 1908, by Associated 
Literary Press. 


“What luck?” asked Ben Strome, as 
Jim Pettie his partner, and the other 
half of the Altair Brothers, emerged 
from the red ticket wagon, where Rich- 
ard Clute was “counting up” the after- 
noon receipts. 

“Worst sort of luck,” was the reply. 
“I thought if I tackled the old man 
after a good matinee I could catch him 
in a fine humor, but it seems that the 
sheriff held him up just before I got 
there. One of the grafters he pinched 
told that the old man got a rakeoff, 
and the sheriff came around to get his 
~and I got mine. The old man’s going 
to send Daisy to boarding school, and 
he mentioned a place I might go to— 
but it’s nowhere near Daisy’s school. 
You can bet on that.” 

“Can’t you two hook it?’ suggested 
Ben. “Its pretty close to the end of 
the season. If we lose a couple of 
weeks, I can stand my share of the 
loss if I don’t get a chance to work a 
single act at some of the late fairs. 
See what the kid thinks.” 

“I don’t have to see,” was the gloomy 
response. “I know now what her an- 
Swer would be. She won’t beat it, 
She's going to have a regular wedding, 
with the old man giving her away or 
there won't be a wedding. She's told 
me that a dozen times, and she means 
it when she says it.” 

Strome nodded. Ever since they had 
joined the Clute show in midseason 
Pettie had been making violent love to 
Daisy Clute, the owner’s daughter. It 
‘was not a large circus—a one ring af- 
fair—though they traveled by railroad 
instead of by wagon. 

The performers all lived in a single 
car and in theory formed one large 
family. Daisy and her father had a 
car to themselves, but she was much 
around the tents, and her preference 
for the clean limbed young gymnast 
had soon become a matter for com- 
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et in the 
ring. Their doubi® act in the air was 
the ring feature of the show—“the hot- 
test act in the business,” they claimed 
—and Daisy always tried to be near 
in case of accident, though she could 
not bear to watch them. 

Strome did the “bearing,” catching 
Jim as he leaped from his own trapeze 
to Strome’s hands. He was a reliable 
worker, but Daisy always feared that 
Bome night those steady nerves would 
fafl and that Jim’s body would go hurl- 
ing through the air until it struck the 
ring bank or the seats, a limp and 

eless mass. She had seen one acci- 


memory. 

Presently Strome joined the pair as 
they stood talking, and an instant later 
the four horses used in the double 
riding act dashed into the tent, followed 
by Paul and Letty Murphy, who boast- 
ed very different names on the bill. 

The band struck up their music, and 
the two men ran into the ring. It was 
the work of a moment to climb to their 
perches. The apparatus consisted of 
two trapeze swings, one long one 
used by Pettie for the leaps and the 
shorter one from which Strome hung 
when he made the catches. On Pettie’s 
end there was a platform from which 
he leaped to gain momentum, and this 
was but a few feet from the center 
pole which held up the tent. 

The first two swings were made 
without trouble, and then Strome did 
some single work to give Pettie an 
opportunity to rest, Jim leaned against 
the ropes to steady himself and glanced 
below at the well filled tent. A sea 
of faces, white in the flare of the 
lamps, gazed intently upward as 
Strome hung by his toes from the 
short swing. 

An odd roar caught Pettie’s atten- 
tion, and he glanced at the lamps. A 
cluster of gasoline flares hung from the 
center pole and supplied light for the 
tent. 

Two huge reservoirs were fastened 
together to form a ring about the pole, 
and from these radiated the burners. 
Clute was old fashioned in many of 
his ideas, and his fondness for the old 
fashioned light amounted to a hobby. 

Jim could see that one of the tanks 
had sprung a leak, and in some way 
the escaping gas had caught fire from 
the flames below. The heat was va- 
porizing the inflammable lquid more 
rapidly than usual, and it was only a 
matter of minutes before the heat 


would cause an explosion that would and gets as clear a vision as-possible 


send the blazing fluid flying over the 

crowd below and the tinderlike tent. 
There had been no rain for several 

Gays, and, on the other hand, the blaz- 
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{ Ing sun had been pouring Its rays on 
the tent since early morning. The 


ROQUEFORT CHEESE. 


flames would run to the guy ropes, and | How the Green Mold and the Flavor 


when these gave way the crowd below 
would be enveloped in a mass of flame. . 
There was no time to signal below 
Tt was too far to 
Strome was just 
climbing to the trapeze bar for a mo- 
ment’s rest, and Jim seized his own 


to lower the lights, 
Jump to the pole. 


swing. 


Strome gasped as he saw the move- 
ment and hurried to reverse on the tra- 
Jim took the count from his 
swing, and Strome could not under. 
etand the move. As the long swine 
reached the limit of its flight Strome 


peze, 


caught Jim’s voice, 

He heard only the words “EKmer- 
tency lights,” but he guessed the rest, 
and as coolly as though it was a part 
of the act he dropped to the net below 
as being the quickest way down. 

The big swing reached the platform 
and went beyond, then with increased 
momentum swung toward the opposite 
side again. 
toward the platform, and as it reached 
the furthest point Jim let go and kept 
on toward the pole. 

Straight through the air he flew until 
his arms clasped the blue pole, and for 
a moment he hung there, the breath 
forced from his body by the shock of 
the impact. Then he began to climb 
upward, 

The lights dazzled his eyes, and the 
heat was terrfic, but he did not realize 
it. He knew only that seconds were 
precious, and right into the very heart 
of the blaze he climbed. to reach the 
valve wheels that regulated the supply 
for the burners. " 

In a second the place was in dark- 
ness, but the band played its noisiest 
and the ring attendants were patrolling 
the ring and shouting that there was 
no danger, even while they kept their 
eyes on the single flame that still burn- 
ed above the tanks. 

Unmindful of the hot burners Jim 
forced his way between them, though 
they seared his skin through his thin 
silk shirt, and a moment late he clap- 
ped his hand upon the flame and held 
it upon the heated metal until the blaze 
was gone. P 

For a moment he swayed dizzily in 
the darkness; then from below there 
came a glare of light, and he heard 
Strome’s vo&e above the blare of the 
band. ; 

“Ride the lights down!” he was 
shouting, and Jim threw his blist 
“ars about the reservoirs as # 


P They were within a few f 
go Hifs hold. A dozen men swarE 
his aid, and, accompanied by two phys 
» bore 


When he came to the main tent was 
dark, and only the light in the dress- 
ing tent was burning. 

“Did they get out?” he asked weakly. 

“Every one of them,” declared the 
old man’s héarty voice. “They thought 
it was the ‘sensational finish’ we ad- 
vertise until they saw what you were 
up to, and then we had the emergency 
lights going, and the crowd. went out 
in order. It’s a pity you didn’t hear 
the applause they gave you.” 

“I was busy—just then,” explained 
Jim, with a faint smile. He half 
raised his head to look about him, and 
Clute guessed his thoughts. 

“Daisy has gone on the train to make 
up a berth in our own car,” he ex- 
plained. “She insists upon nursing 
you herself. The ambulance will be 
here in minute to take you down. 
You want to get well quick, Jim, for 
there’s a weddingyahead of you, and 
it’s to be Clute Pettie’s show next 
year, with our own electric light plant.” 

Clute hustled away to look for the 
ambulance, and Jim turned to his part- 
ner. He was too happy to realize how 
his burns hurt. He thought only of 
the fact that he had won Daisy. 

“Ben,” he said, with a grin, “we al- 
ways told ‘em we did the ‘hottest act 
in the business,’ but that’s the hottest 
finish we ever did. It’s a pity we can’t 
keep it in.” 


him to the dressing tent, Seek 


Why We Wear Glasses. 

Man’s eyes at rest are far focused— 
will make no effort when seeing the 
moon or earthly borizons. Birds’ and 
fishes’ eyes at rest are near focused— 
will make no effort when looking at 
nearby worms and minnows, Man’s 
elastic lenses are, under constant flat- 
tening compression. Imagine a rub- 
ber ball of flattened convex lenslike 
shape laid in between two disks of 
canvas and the uniting edges of these 
cloths stretched to a ring. They would 
flatten the rubber, and if relaxed it 
would thicken by its own elasticity. 
The thicker the lens the shorter its 
focus. For reading or threading a 
needle we relax the tension on the lens 
by contracting a ring of muscle sur- 
rounding each lens and then wait for 
the lenses to thicken through their 
elasticity. In fish the lens is set 
against the cornea (approximately), 
short focus, and when it wants to see 
whether the shadowy object some feet 
away is a shark or a log it pulls the 
entire round lens toward the retine 


Now we see why so many human 
beings need “spectacies” as they grow 
old—the elasticity of the lenses is 
gradually lost, just as it is in rubber. 


A second time it swung 
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Are Produced, 

A cheese expert has the following 
to say about Roquefort cheese: 

“To make Roquefort cheese we must 
have the proper raw material—sheep’s 
milk. Of course we have sheep in 
America, but show me a Yankee farm- 
er who would go to the trouble of milk- 
ing sheep! It is even too much for 
him to milk cows, and It is the stand- 
ard lamentation of all our farmers 
that the boys, even if they stay on the 
farm, do not want to do any milking. 
Before they do such kind of work they 
would rather go to a business school or 
a college where they study agriculture, 
chemistry, etc. 

“How is Roquefort cheese cured? 
The mold in the cheese is produced by 
moldy breadcrumbs which are ground 
to a green dust and mixed in the 
cheese curd. The country around 
Roquefort is very rocky, The lime- 
stone rocks are full of crevices and 
caves, which draw in the warm air in 
summer, give it out in winter, and vice 
versa. 

“These caves have been provided by 
nature and improved by cellars that 
have been built in such a way that 
these natural currents of warm and 
cold air pass through them, where 
Roquefort cheese is cured. This is the 
way that Roquefort cheese is ripened 
and gets its peculiar flavor and char- 
acter. It i8 all.very well for the scl- 
entists to study the chemical process 
which the cheese is undergoing, but to 
produce this process in an artificial 
way is another question, Nature is 
the best chemist. 

“The manufacture of Roquefort 
cheese has been tried in America, but 
the manufacturers did not make much 
of a success, Nobody manufactures 
Roqvefort in America at present. We 
know of one manufacturer who tried to 
make Roquefort cheese of goats’ milk. 
He boasted especially that he would 
use only the milk of ‘imported’ goats. 
Just think of the idea! Imported goats 
grazing on American pastures were 
expected to give better flavored milk 
than domestic goats. It is the climate, 
the special soil, atmospheric influences, 
ete. which produce the fine fragrant 
grass. The milk of the cows or goats 
or sheep is naturally the product of 
the grass they are eating, the water 
they are drinking, and neither this nor 
the climate nor the country ean be im- 
ported to America—only the product 


m | which the climate or country produces. 


That is why neither the American 
Camembert nor Roquefort ever has the 
Duvet or fragratice of the tepurted: ar 
ticle in spite of all the imported goats 
pr imported cattle or even of imported 
microbes.” 


BOOMERANG INVENTIONS. 


Clisthenes introduced the custom of 
ostracism and was the first to be ban- 
ished thereby. s 

Matthew Hopkins, the witch finder. 
was himself tried by his own tests 
and put to death as a wizard. 

Ludovico Sforza, who invented the 
iron. shroud, was the first to suffer 
death by this horrible torture. 

Perillos, who invented the brazen 
bull for Phalaris, tyrant of Agrigen- 
tum, was the first person baked to 
death in the horrible monster. 

The Regent Morton of Scotland, who 
invented the maidea, a sort of guillo- 
tine, was the first to be beheaded there- 
by. This was in the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth, 

The bishop of Verdun, who invented 
the iron cages, too small to allow the 
person confined in them to stand up- 
right er lie at full length, was the 
first to be shut up in one. 

The perriere was an instrument for 
throwing stones of 8,000 pounds in 
weight, and the inventor fell a victim 
to his own invention by the accidental 
discharre of a perriere against a wall 


A “Tree” Tale. 
Many stories have been told eon. 


cerning Mr. Beerbohm Tree, who has 
we given a new interpretation of 

ephistopheles, The actor-manager’s 
passion for realism is well known, 
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and one day during the rehearsals of 
“The Tempest,” which, as everyone 
knows, opens with a gale at sea, a 
furious storm was actually ragi 
outside, and great gusts of wind 
rain made themselves heard repeat- 
edly. Mr. Tree was specially anxious 
that the opening scene of the play 
should be rendered as true to nature 
as sible, and time after time he 
made the men whose duty it was to 
suggest to the audience the ungov- 
ernable fury of the elements repeat 
their efforts. Presently a_blindin 
flash of lightning; followed by a deaf. 
ening peal of thunder, swept through 
@ narrow window above the scene 
dock and illuminated the stage. 
“That’s better,” announced Mr, Tree. 
“but I still think it might be improv. 
ed upon.” “If you please, sir,” ob- 
served the master-earpenter, mildly, 
“that was a real one.’ 


Insane Solicitor’s Client. 

A solicitor who is an inmate of the 
Somerset Lunatic Asylum at Cotford, 
England, has written to the Taunto 
guardians, asking them to release 
another inmate, who, he declares, is 
sane. In referring the matter to the 
medical officer. recently the chairman 
said that it was the first time he had 
ever heard of a lunatic applying for 
enother’s releasa, 


press his thanks from the top of Salt 


SIGHTS OF SLOUGH, 


Spots of Legendary, Literary and His- 
toric Interest. 


The soil of England is so thickly 
sywn with legends and_ historic 
literary shrines, that if one should 
unexpectedly be set down from a bal- 
loon or an automobile in any part of 
the mother country, he would be like- 
ly to find something to interest him 
This is illustrated by the contents of 4 
little pocket guide about Slough, re- 
cently published. Slough is a town of 
approximately fourteen thousand in- 
habitants, situated eighteen miles 
west of London. It stands on the 
“Great Bath Road.’’ In earlier days, 
before a direct rail line was built to 
the royal country seat, members of 
the royal household used to leave the 
trains at Slough on their way to 
Windsor, two miles distant. Within 
a radius of nine miles, one may find 
the burial places of Edmund Burke, 
Edmund Waller, the poet, and the 
author of the “Elegy Written in a 
County Churchyard.’’ Two villages in 
which John Milton lived, one still 
containing a cottage whose roof is 
said to have sheltered the head of 
the blind t, are in the neighbor- 
hood. Onty as miles from Slough 
is Runnymede, indissolubly connected 
with the signing of Magna Charta by 
King John. There are relics of Dick 
Turpin to be seen at Colnbrook, only 
four miles away, and Eton College is 
only one and a half miles distant. 

The first public telegraph line in 
England is said to, have been erected 
between Paddington and Slough in 
1844, and the first time the telegraph 
was used for the capture of a crim- 
inal was the employment of this line 
when Tawell, a Quaker, endeavored to 
escape to London after committing a 
brutal murder near Salt Hill. His 
approach to the city being known, he 
was shadowed from the moment he 
reached Paddington, and he was even- 
tually arrested. Salt Hill, which is a 
suburb of Slough, it will be recalled, 
for nearly two centuries was the scene 
of the triennial hold-ups by the Eton 
schoolboys. Before the opening of the 
railroad age the highway adjacent to 
this “hill” was frequented by numer- 
ous travelers. Once in every three 
years it was the custom of the schol- 
ars to march in procession from Eton 
to a mound on the south side of the 
Bath Road. Here, accompanied with 
much ceremony, witty speeches were 
made by the captain of the scholars, 
some wearing quaint. uniforms with 
brass epaulettes and small swords and 
others carrying long staves with 
round, flat heads, bearing inscrip- 
tions, scoured the» country and the 
highway and uired all ‘to stand 
and deliver.” The money thus col- 
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THE WOMEN OF JAPAN. 


A Marked Change of Domestic Condi-: 
tiona In Mikado’s Country. 

Mme, Takahira, wife of the Japanese: 
ambassador to the United States, in 
an interview recently corrects much. 
misinformation current in this country 
about the political and social condi- 
tions of the women of Japan, “The 
women of Japan,” she is quoted as 
saying, “are not under the restraint 
they’ were many years ago. Our an- 
cestors could scarcely understand the 
changes which have come. Formerly 
the women of my country were not 
acquainted with the privileges which 
were given to others, but all that is 
changed now. We go about almost as 
we please, and we even go to thea- 
ters and to entertainments more often 
than our husbands. 

“l am exceptionally fond of music, 
but when I went to school we could 
only learn Japanese music as it was 
taught by our own people. We did not 
then have the advantage of learning 
the piano, the violin and other instru- 
ments which it is now possible to mas- 
ter. ; 

“Our schools then, as indeed they are 
now, were conducted by native teach- 
ers, but were conducted along Euro- 
pean lines. With the years advance- 
ment has come to our school system, 
as it has to those of other countries, 
and it is now possible for our boys and . 
girls to have many more advantages 
than formerly. 

“A Japanese bride owés much to her 
husband, and there are certain—what 
you call them?—commandments whict: 
she must obey, but all marriage serv- 
ices have those, I believe, and ours are 
not so strict, not as much so as they 
were years ago. 

“Our people are learning the advan- 
tage of being practical, and, while If 
believe they still retain their pictur- 
esqueness, they are looking more tothe 
steady and real progress of the coun- 
try and, I think, rarely miss an oppor- 
tunity to accomplish it.” 


DAINTY HABITS. 


The Passing of the Top Bureau Drawer 
Superstition, 

A word to the wise is sufficient, £9,. 
you fastidious, up to date maiden, 
don’t, as you value your soul’s peace, 
put a glove away that is still damp 
from the heat of the hand or one that 
has. a finger turned in. Moreover, if 
your gloves have just come from the 
cleaner’s air them well before you put 
them away. The smell of gasoline may 
convince the woman who sits next 
you at the matinee that you have been 
motoring. The smell of gasoline com- 
bined with violet sachet is very like 
killing the odor of boiling cabbage 
with the odor of boiling onions, 

We are living in a progressive age 
and pride ourselves on being free from. 
the foibles of the past generation. 
Mayhap we have come to the passing 
of the top drawer superstition, If the 
1908 maiden can convince’ herself that 
she is not old maidish when she re- 
fuses to mistake her bureau drawer 
for a trash basket or a laundry bag. 
that she is not finicky if she knows. 
that she can stick her hands into her 
glove case in the dark and be sure of 
finding a pair of gloves, that she bas: 
just as much right to have dainty fur- 
nishings fur the interior of her bureau 
as she has to have ribbon wound coat 
hangers in Her wardrobe, then she wil 
have done herself and her sex great. 
service, 


ill. It is said that King William 
III. was not exempt from the “at- 
tack” of these licensed young high- 
waymen, and his Dutch guards,. ig- 
norant of t custom, would “have 
cut*the lads/down as robbers had not 
the King intervened. King George III. 
was also a regular attendant at the 
exercises and a contributor, and on 
the last occasion, before the custom 
was abolished in 1844, Albert, the 
Prince Consort, was present. The 
mound may still be seen, though it is 
somewhat hidden by the surrounding 
houses. 

It was while living at Slough that 
Sir William Herschel, the famous as- 
tronomer, discovered the planet Uran- 
us with its four moons. The butt end 
of the great reflecting telescope with 
which he made his discoveries, and 
which was afterward used by his son, 
Sir John Herschel, and his grandson. 
Prof, Alex. Herschel, is still to be 
seen lying on the grounds. The in- 
strument was broken in two by a fall- 
ing tree in 1863. 


Secret of Nervous Balance. 

Rey. Samuel! McComb has written a: 
few rules to guide a woman in keeping 
her nervous balance. Here they are: 

Cultivate sound, health creating emo- 
tions—love, joy, peace, faith and hope. 

Allow yourself sufficient time in 
which to do your work, Hold in re- 
serve a surplus stock of nervous ener- 
gy by keeping within the limit of your 
organization. 

Do one thing at a time. Prepae 
yourself in good season for sleep. 
Trust in the infinite goodness of God, 
who loves every creature he has made.. 


330,000 Pensions Already. 

The Old-Age Pensions Act will only 
just double the number of male pen- 
sioners in the country. This seems a 
remarkable fact, but it is perfectly 
true. 

Of the old people who will become 
pensioners next year the majority 
will be women. About 250,000 old 
men are all that will benefit. But at 
the present time we have that num- 
ber of pensioners among us, made up 
as follows: 

There are 171,815 army, navy, and 
civil service pensioners, who receive 
£7,903,000 = year; while officials of 
local authorities and the police are 
pensioned to the number of 33,186, 
receiving £1,830,800. 

There are 5,829 pensioned school- 
teachers, who get among them £171,- 
333 


The Finger Nails. 

In days when superstition was more. 
prevalent than it is now the shape and 
appearance of the finger nails were: 
considered to have reference to one’s: 
destiny. To learn the message of the 
finger nails it was necessary to rub: 
them over with a compound of wax 
and soot and then to hold them so that 
the sunlight fell fully on them, Then, 
on the horny, transparent substance. 
certain signs and characters were sup-- 
posed to appear, from which the future, 
could be interpreted. Persons, too, hav- 
ing certain kinds of nails were credited 
with the possession of certain cbharac- 
teristics, Thus’a man with red and. 
spotted nails was supposed to have a 
hot temper, while pale, lead colored: 
nails were considered to denote a mel- 
ancholy temperament. Narrow nails: 
Were supposed to betray ambition an 
& quarrelsome nature, while round 
shaped nails were the distinguishing: 
marks of lovers of knowledge and peo- 
ple of liberal sentiment. Conceited, 
narrow minded and obstinate folk’ were 
supposed to have small nails, indolent: 
people fleshy nafis and’ those of a gen- 
tle, retiring nature broad nails, ’ 


Trade unions pension 13,383 mem- 
bers, giving them £256,754 a year. 
From charities and in almshouses, 
over 30,000 people get pensions of 
about £400,000. 

This makes a total of more than a 
quarter of a million, nearly all of 
whom are males. They receive near- 
ly £10,562,000 among them. But there 
are more. For instance, the friendly 
societies are said to have 58,000 pen- 
sioners, and many old servants, and 
other employes, are pensioned by 
their f er employers. 

Probably the total number of pen- 
sioners does not fall much short of 
$30,000, all told, 


Only Drawback. 

Kinwood-—-How do you like your new 
suburbaa home? 

Barquis—Fine! 
drawback to it, ; 

Kin wood—What's that? 

Barquis—I can't fod a buyer for it.— 
Chicago News. 


There’s' only one 
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CANADA’S CHRISTMAS STAMP. 


The Only Known Postal Memorial of 
the December Holiday. 

Stamp collectors any that the great- 
est Christine gift ever made was an 
postage stamp of the value of 2 cents. 
On Christmas, 1808, Great Britain pre- 
septed to all her thirty-seven colonies 
an Christmas gift in the form of two 
cent letter portage in place of the rate 
of 5 cents, which for decades had ex- 
isted., 

In honor of this event Cannda placed 
ou Sale on Christinas morning, 1898, a 
Christmas posinge stump, the only 
stamp of the kind ever issued by any 
country. In many respects it is unique 
among all postage stamps, 

It was larger than our Columbian 
stamps and showed a map of the world 
with the possessions of the [British em- 
pire printed In bright scarlet. ‘The 
oceans appeared in a bluish zreen and 
the frame of the design in black. 

Across the top was the inscription 
“Canada Postage,’ with a crown rest- 


<— 


ing on Yaurel leaves tucked fn between | 


the words. At the extreme lower part 
of the design is the declaration, “We 
hold a vaster empire than has been;:" 
above this, “Ximas, 1898," and uo figure 
“2” in each lower corner. 

It is worthy of note that this Cana- 
dian stamp was printed by a bank 
hote company in the United States. It 
marked a new epoch in stamp produc- 
tien, having three colors. Bicolored 
stamps are pot uncommon, but up to 


ed a three color stamp 

This Christmas stamp was probably 
the most expensive ever issued, cost- 
ing “he Canadian government four 
times as much as the ordinary single 
color stamp. Although issued on Christ- 
mas, 1808, the stump ’s availability for 
postage uses ts unlimited.—New York 
Herald. . 


Her Little Prayer. 

Former Coniptroller Edward = M 
Grout of New York city tells a pretty 
ttle Christinas story. 

He said that a little girl relative ot 
lis was visiting her grandmother on 
Thaskegiving day. Already the child 
lad begun to speculate on what Santa 
(Claus was to bring her at Christmas 


time, and, as children—especially girls | 


—will do when they ure at the home 
qf an indulgent friend, she began to 
Jummage through closets and drawers 

In the course of her investigation 
the came upon a brand new white muff 
Mo was the very thing she had wanted. 


and she knew that Santa Claus’ chief | 


purvhasing agent—grandmia—biad ob 
dained it for her. 

Taxed with it, grandma admitted the 
truth. 

“But. she said, “you must forget all 
about it until Christmas day.” 

That night as she was being put to 
bed the child astonished her mother by 
adding this to her evening prayer: 


“Tiease, God, make me forget all 


aboni the little white muff Sauta Claus | .4, 
+9 


is to bring.”"—New York Times. 


Strange Christmas Superstition. 

In north Germany a person must not 
spin during the twelve nights of Christ- 
was lest he or she should walk after 
death, nor after sunset on Saturday, 
for then mice will eat the work. If it 
is desired to have money and luck all 
the year round, one must not fail to 
eat herrings on New Year's day. nor it 
you wisb to be lucky wust you rock au 
empty cradie or spill salt wantonly or 
eross knives or point at the stars. If 
a dirty cloth ts left on the tatle over 
Christmas night it will make the an- 
nels weep, If you point upward to the 
rainbow it will make the angel's feel 
bleed, and if you talk of cabbages 
while looklug at the moon you’ will 
hurt the feelings of the man in it.—Tit 
hits. 


: in Saxon Times. 

In Noripun snd Saxon times an ox 
Was always whole over the 
Yule op at Cheixtinus. 


renisteal 


ites Natural Adventages. 
“So you lige tle experience you bave 
of heeping beer 
“Yes: you see no matter how the 
market is depressed tu other things it 
ie an business which keeps ou bum 
ting "—Baltimore Atwerican, 


Listen to the Birds. 


“Great Srott, what are you eating a 
Vgltniug rod fort” 

“Didn't you hear a big thunderstorm 
fe coming tomorrawy’—New York 
‘World 


A Slight Jolt. 

“Yea,” sald Scribbles, “1 have a per- 
fect pansion for writing poetry.” 

“Too bad the pasion is unrequited.” 

mioined Migs Cuyenue.—Chicago News 
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' order 
that time no country bad ever attempt. | 


THE 


As Alberta is known the world over 
as a great grain and cattle country, so is 
of the 
Alberta. 
Record breaking crops are produced in 
the 


Only three 


Crossfield known as one finest 


grain and cattle districts in 


this district every year, and crop 


area is rapidly increasing. 
years ago there were but two threshing 
outfits operating in this vicinity while 


this fall there were no less than ten. 


The total grain produced this year will 


run. close on one million bushels or 


nearly twice as much as the crop of 1906. 
Grain shipments are heavy and are likely 
to lust 


year’s, 


6 or 7 
The 
full several times and as many as. fifty- 
the 


ran time s larger than 


local elevator has been 


two names have 
hook, 


Crossfield gra’n is difficult to bea 


appeared on car 


For quality and weight 


; wheat | 
having been grown to go over C6 bushels | 
tothe acre and) oats have run as high as | 
1530 bushels, | 

The farmers round Crossfield are pros-| 
| 
} 


perous and contented and a better class 


/of settlers cannot be found anywhere. | 


They practically all go in for mixed | 
farming and thousands of eggs and} 


thousands of pounds of butter are shipped | 
annually chiefly to British Columbia. | 
The raising of cattleand hogs is carried | 


on extensively and much of Alberta’s 


finest beef and pork come from Crossfield 
centre. 

Crossfield itself is a flourishing town 
where population has more than doubled 
during the past three years. 

The 


business of all kinds is active. 


town is growing rapidly and 

There are located here several general 
hardware and gents furnishing stores, 
elevator, bank Wewsprper mia pFinting 


offices, creamery, schools, churches, 


doctor, veterinary 


hotel, 


surgeon, druggist, 


blacksmiths, restaurant, imple- 
ment warehouses, grain buyer, laundry, 
lumber yards, livery, solicitor, dentist, 
The 


entire prosperity to the fertile and pros- 


ete. town of course owes its 


perous country surrounding it and with 


such a country tributary, Crossfield 


cannot fail to have a very bright future. 


— 


Photo by J. Morrison 


CHRONICLE, 


Crossfield . 


25,000 Acres of Land a 


Record Breaking Crops. Large Shipments of Cattle, Hogs § | 
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CROSSFIELD, ALBERTA. 


gee 


A Grain Centre 7 


Under Cultivation. 


And Dairy Produce Made Every Year. ; 


Photo J. Morrison ¢ 
TVhoto J. Morrison, Crossfield a 


Outs‘de J. Frew's Blacksmith Shop Looking Down the Street. On J. Morrison’s Ranche. 


Old and New Depots taken five years ago. 
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BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 
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i At Sutherland’s. 


. . A Catdoad: of No. 1 SHINGLES on Hand 


Sail In aud Get Our Prices 
And. fae 


COME IN 


4 And I will help you to make 
4 out an estimate of the Lumber 
for the building you intend to 
build. 


will suit and the material is in 


I am certain the price 


Ss). : 
the yard for you to judge as to 


quality. 


Wishing You 
A Meiry Cl ristmas 
And A j 
Happy New Year | 


La Ty) Uf, 
4a CRISSFIELD LUMBER YARD, (Gomme 


GEO. BECKER, Prop. 


Clubbing Rates 


2 


With the Leading Newspapers and 


a EE aap eas PCS SS SERS RE SE 
| THE TOGGERY. 
New Hats New Shirts | a 
New Gloves Sheep Coats m 
Overalls Sox Zo 4 
Handkerchiéfs, red and blue a 
' SUITS PRESSED 


SD. G. HARVIES - 


Aides Sain 0D aps ibid nis deli ae he SE fae ont AA 


} and 


| happy 


| beads the list, and at the foot Is usual- | 


a You can get the Most for Your Money 


| eyes 


| the 


he Kaiser’s 
Christmas. 


ROBABLY no Buropean court 
gives Christmas presents on 80 
extended ascaleas the kaiser's. 
Every one gives presents to ev- 

one und for weeks before 
Christus secret inquiries are made 
ubout the most 
stow. The empress and ber seven chil 
dren mysteriously dash about Berlin 
otsdam, visiting jewelers, toy- 
shops and other establishments where 
something vew or striking is to be had, 
und they hold a levee every morning 
of tradesmen whom they have po time 
to visit. 

The kaiser does. no shopping him- 
self, but he is the greatest Christinas 
box giver of all, and his presents in 
every case exactly fit the desires of the 
recipient. Early in December 
he mmikes a list of the persons to whom 
he intends inuking presents. His wife 


ory else, 


Ivy some old) pensioner or invalided 
housekeeper who has served the Ho- 
henzollerns for half a century. 

Soon before Christmas the royal mint 
sends the kuiser a bag of bright, new 


HE BELLOWED OUT THE ONE WORD “MA- 
JESTAET!” 


gold twenty and ten mark pieces and 
another of silver five mark pieces. His 


| majesty fills his: pockets when he goes 


walking in the parks at Potsdam, and 
little children and old men and 
women Who are fortunate enough to 
meet him or soldiers standing sentry, 
stumping in the snow, are certain of a 
gift, accompanied not infrequently by 
a joke. 

The kaiser’s’ best side is seen at 
Christmas, ‘There is a story current 
that once near the palace of Sans 
Souci the kaiser came upon a_half 
frozen sentinel with very red nose and 
The sentinel, with stiff fingers. 
brought his rifle to the salute. 

“Cold day,” said his majesty. 
sentinel did not reply, but 
ehattered. 

“Flow loug have you been on duty?" 
asked the kuiser. Still no reply. 

“Stupid!” sald his majesty. | “Why 
don't you speak when | address you?” 

The sentinel moved bis jaws and lips, 
but no word escaped. The kaiser burst 
out laughing and, turning to bis ad- 
jutant, suid: 

“Take this chap into the palace, put 
him before a fire, thaw him out, par- 
ticularly his jaws, see be gets a big 


The 
his teeth 


|} hot drink and a big feed, and, here,” 


turning to the sentry, “take this and 


| drink wy health and the empress’!" 


| statuette : 
| dolls to her friends are numerous. To 


The soldier found voice at last. 
bellowed out the one word 
taet!" 

The empress ts always practical with 
her gifts. Every year her majesty 
yrows more popular among the best el- 
ements of the people. Her unassuming 
ways, entire freedom from hauteur; 
consideration for servants and kindly 
‘uterest in the welfare of the poor and 


He 
“Mates- 


| Lelpless: endear her in ever widening 


Magazines can be got at this Office. 


circles of Germans. She is fond of pre 
senting ladies with costly lace. 

The young princes, beaded by the 
crown prince, show little discrimina- 
tion ino thelr gifts—scarfpins, rings, 
dogs, Cigarette causes, matchboxes, and 


| sO on, being their staple gifts, varied 


sometimes by a book, a picture or a 
Victoria Louise's gifts cot 


favored friends she does not wiad pre- 


senting kitchen ranges and furuished }- : 


dolls’ houres, She is ip close. asso 
clation with the tiatrons’ aod soldiers’ 
orphanages at Potsdam, and the ovum: 
ber of little girls who receive her gifts 
is enormous, Stores of oranges and 
honey cakes are collected by ber for 
distribution on Christmas eve.—New 
York World, 


stituble gifts to be. | 
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IN THE DAYS OF ’64. 
The Last Christmas of the Southern 
Confederacy. 

“We had some memorable Christmas 
days in the south during the war,” 
said Mrs. Zebulon B. Vance, wife of 
the late United States senator from 
North Carolina, “That of 1861 was 
different from any that had preceded 
it becuuse we were in arms against the 
Wederul government, and many of the 


dtl EA dil GUILE homes that 
duy wore Confederate uniforms. Much 
of the talk at the Christmas dinner 
table was of sieges and battles and 
murches, but we were all full of hope 
and confidence, 

“Christmas, 1862, found us but poor- 
!y prepared to celebrate it. Our sup- 
plies were few, and Confederate money 
was at a heavy discount. Then came 
the bitter year of 186%, with the fall of 
Vicksburg and the defeat at Gettys- 
burg. With sad faces, harmonizing 
well with their dresses of coarse black 
stuff, the women of the south devoted 
themselves to picking lint and spinning 
and weuving for busbands, futhers, 
brothers und sweetheurts tu the field. 

“Christmas, 1864—the last Christinas 
of the war—dawned, and what a 
vloomy festival it was for the people 
ff the south! Of manufactured prod- 


ucts we had. practically none. Our 
hairpins were iamude of long black 


thorns, with a ball of sealing wax on 
the end. We had made into dresses 
every scrap of available material, 
while our feet were Incased in home- 
made cloth shoes. The slaves, having 


heard of ‘de ‘mancipation proclama- 
tion,” kuew that they were free and 
had all scattered away. Desolation 


seemed to reign over everything, Of 
all the Christnias duys I bave known 
that “ast Christu:as in the south in 
‘wartime is the one of ull others that I 
um most certain never to forget,”— 


Pittsburg Dispatch. 


The Pantomime. 

“Pop, what is a pantomime?” 
+A pantomime is a plece in which 
‘nd one speaks.2 . 


Canadian 
Pacific 


ANNUAL, 


Eastern Canada 


Excursions 
Low Round Trip Rates to 


ONTARIO; QUEBEC 


AND 


MARITIME PROVINCES 


Tickets on sale Dec. 1. to Dee. 31, 
inclusive, good to return within three 
month. 

Tickets issued in connection Atlantic 
Steamship Business will be on sale from 
Nov. 21, and limited to five months 

from date of issue. 

Finest Equipment. Standard First- 
class Sleeping and Tourist Cars on 

all Through Trains. 


2 Through Express Trains Daily. 
THE “TORONTO EXPRESS,’’ 
Leaves Winnipeg daily at 22.10, mak- 


ing connections at Toronto for all points 


east and west thereof. 


Apply to nearest C.P. R. Agent for 


full information. 


: J. E. PROCTOR, 
Dist. Pass. Agent, Calgary. 


BREAD 
FOR SALE. 


$1 for 13 Tickets. 


Rooms 25c. a night. 
Room and Board $5 per week. 
Meal Ticket $4 for 21 meals. 


Y. PARK & CO, 


Now 


Is the Time to get your 


Wagons fixed, Tyres re-set 
and all wood work done at 


JOHN FREW’S 


Shoeing Forge, 


Reduced! | 


__ 


CANADA'S STAMP PAPER 


Te 


Price 


“I shouwdn't think a piece with no |The future price of the North American 


‘Women in it woukl be interesting.” 


If you want to know-how old a wo 
man is, just ask her sister-in-law. 


Atchison Globe. é 


Collector to be 25c. a year. Size the same 
and 20 word ad. Free to all subseribers, 


NORTH AMERICAN COLLECTOR Me 


Crossfield, Alberta, Canada. 
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The Mistletoe 


By ROBERTVS LOVE. 


{Copyright, 1907, by Robertus Love.] 
> HEN you step under the sprig 
of mistletoe hanging from 
the chandelier to get your 
i Christmas kiss you may not 
| be particularly interested in the gen- 
Jjesis of the peculiar little vegetable 
growth which Cupid seems to have ap- 
propriated for his own. Nevertheless 
| the process of mistletoe production and 
| reproduction is highly interesting. 
' In some.parts of England, where 


most of the mistietoe of Christmas 


BERRIES CRUSHED ON A BRANCH. 


time comes from, the gardeners prop- 
ugate the parasite artificially. Mistle- 
toe, as is well known, is of the para- 
sitic kind, taking its sustenance not 
from the ground, but from a tree. The 
apple tree seems to be its favorite, 
though the hawthorn, the lime and the 
poplar frequently carry the parasite. 
The scientific inoculation 
with the mistletoe growth is practiced 
with excellent results in the north of 
England. The gardener takes between 
his thumb and forefinger one of the 
little berries of the mistletoe, crushes 
it so that its sticky juice oozes out and 
sticks it upon the surface of a branch 
of the tree. Usually he selects a young 
braach, on which the bark is soft and 
easily penetrable. If an older branch 
be chosen, the bark is slightly scraped 
on the surface. The berry is mashed 
flat against the bark. The seed which 


own gum, 

Tate April or May is the proper sea- 
son for inoculating. The seed soon 
sends through the bark a little “feeler”’ 
or root, and a small twig, bending in 
toward the branch of the tree. appears. 


@ lit contains is thus held in place by its 


SWELLED BRANCH AND TWIG. 
After a considerable period this twig, 


which looks like a small fishhook 
sticking in the tree from the top of 
the book, falls off. The uninitiated 
thinks it is all over, but the expert- 
enced gardener knows better, He 
knows that after a time the branch 
will begin to swell at the point of in- 
a@vulation, gradually rising to a little 


~ + ay 2S: Wg ck et 


of trees ; 


peak at the place where the nook nas 


— 


ven. This tip gets green aud shiny, 
u bud pushes up, and in a few weeks 
an unmistakable twig of mistletoe is 
visibie, with a stem and a long leaf or 
two, 

Afier this the mistletoe comes rapid- 
ly inte its kingdom and takes posses- 
sion. ‘The close observer will see other 
little swelliugs and peaks along the 
branch, the thin roots of the mistle- 
toe having traveled under the bark to 
sprout up in fresh places. Thus it 
travels along until sometimes the whole 
tree is in its possession, fine bunches 
of the Christmas hanger growing abun 
dantly. 

When once the mistletoe takes pos- 
session of a fruit tree the effect upon 
the fruit is quite noticeable. The mis- 
tletoe takes its nourishment from the 


tree to which it clings. That is the | 


soil in which Its roots live and thrive. 
Naturally this reduces the amount of 
substance which formerly went into 
the fruit. If the captive be an apple 
tree, the apples become small and 
scraggly.. The mistletoe has stolen 
away their sweetness and plumpness, 
Man grows by what he feeds on. So 
does mistletoe. And as the pork eating 
man visits the penalty of death upon 
the pig so does. the. 

ing and souring fall upon the apple 
whose progenitor feeds the spreading 
parasite. Nature is full of wonders, 
and the growth of mistletoe is one of 
the most wonderful when adequately 
studied. 

Mistletoe grows naturally in parts 
of Engiand and Scotland, being propa- 
gated by birds. In some of the north 
ern counties of Scotland no mistletoe 
is found. This is believed to be due 
to the absence of the mistle thrush 


TWIG AND FIRST BUD BURSTING. 


from those counties. The thrush of 
this name is exceedingly fond of the 
mistletoe berry. After eating its fill 
the bird flies to another tree. Being 
cleanly, it uses the branch of the tree 
upon which it alights for a’ napkin, 
wiping its sticky bill thereon Fre 
quently a mistletoe seed is thus de 
posited and glued to the bark. ‘Theo 
the reproductive process follows nat 
urally. 

An official Inquiry as to whether 
inistletoe is still to be found on ouk 
trees, as in Druidical days, resulted ia 
the discovery of several oaks in one 
‘ounty of England bearing the para- 
site. But modern mistletoe has come 
s *e Cuplidical rather than Druidical 
When the mistletoe aud the miss, plus 
the mister, get in the proper positions 
the result rhymes witb kiss. 


Willy's Hot Christmas. 

“Well, Willy,” said Uncle Ned, who 
soinetimes talked slangy, “Il suppose 
vou had a hot tine on Christmas.” 

“I sh'd say | did,” replied Willy. 
“Santy Claus filled my socks so full 
that they fell down into th’ fireplace 
an’ ketched on fire, an’ | got up ¢ 
gether up the scraps that wuz left ea’ 
found paw there tryin’ ¢ do th’ same 
thing. an’ | got m’ hands an’ arms 
burned so I had t* stay in bed all day, 
an’ then paw licked me fer gittin’ up 
so early on Chris'mus mornin’.” 


tae Sees 


Christmas Chef 


By DAVIS TRACY. 


[Copyright, 1907, by C. N. Lurie.) 
“ 1D you get one, John?” 
Mrs. Botsford spoke eager- 
ly. almost hysterically. 
“Yes; I sent her round to 
the kitchen entrance.” 

“Can she cook?” 

“She is neat and very nice looking,” 
Mr. Botsford temporized defensively 
“She says she can do every kind of 
housework from up garret to down cel- 
lar.” 

“But can she cook—fancy dishes, ! 
mean?” 

“She says that she had quite a repu- 
tation at home for plain, wholesome 
cooking, and she is willing to learn. | 
told her what you wanted.” 

Mrs. Botsford dropped upon a stool. 
her eyes filling. 

“Oh, John,” she ejaculated, “it’s 1) 
o’clock now, and Cousin Edward's fian- 
cee is coming at 3 o’clock to stay until 
Saturday, and she, and_FEdward. and 
some of her people will be here for 
Christmas dinner tomorrow, and you 
know I have never seen the girl or any 
of them. 
The girl's worth a clear million in her 
own right. Oh, John, why need our 
cook get sick at such a time and’— 
Mrs. Botsford was becoming incoher- 
ent, but John nodded comprehendingly. 

“But what else could I do? ‘There's 
a@ corner on servants, especially cooks, 
at this season. The only suggestion of 
one besides Sarah was a ten dollar a 
day chef who commences on a regular 
job Monday. Of course you don't 
want a chef for two days.” 

Mrs. Botsford sprang to her feet, her 
face suddenly radiant. 

“The very thing!” she cried. “He 
can do the art work and your cook the 


“THE GIRL'’S WORTH A CLEAR MILLION.” 


plain dishes. A chef will be so—so 
chic, and you know Miss Lenox bas 
been used to everything. He—a chef 
is he, isn't he, John?” 

“Why, yes, | suppose so, That hat 
always been my impression, though | 
don’t suppose there is any law about 
a girl filling the position. The manager 
in this case only stated that ua chef 
could be had for two days.” 

“Well, it's a man, of course Now, 
hurry to the telephone, please, before 
@me one else gets him.” 


We must have things nice. | 


fc. 


2p 


I~ 


She walted until her husband re- 
urned from the telephone, nodding. 

“Says the chef will be up at 1 o'clock 
tharp, Julia. Now I'll go downtown 
ind order the Christmas trimmings 
ind things.” 

At 1 o'clock sharp a cab rolled up to 
the door, and a girl alighted. Mrs. 
Botsford’s countenance fell a_ little. 
jut rose as the girl opened the gate 
and went toward the side entrance. It 
was the chef, though but a girl, and 


“Now YOU MAY LEAVE ME IN CHARGE.” 


the fact of her coming in a cab and be- 
ing well dressed was significant of $10 
a day. 

Mrs. Botsford did not wait for the 
second girl to answer the bell, but hur- 
ried to the side entrance. The occa. 
sion was too momentous for ceremony. 
As she threw open the door the giri 
was bending over a fine clump of late 
chrysanthemums that were smiling 
daringly into the very teeth of winter. 
Mrs. Botsford’s heart warmed toward 
her instantly. A girl who could bend 
over flowers with that look was not an 
ordinary workman, but an artist. As 
the girl smiled, nodded and came for- 
ward Mrs. Botsford almost caught her 
in her arms. 


“Oh, my dear,” she cried, without 
giving the chef an opportunity tu 


speak, “you don’t know how glad I am 
to see you! I will take you right into 
the kitchen, and Sarah will show you 
where everything is, I shall not make 
a suggestion, for I see you are perfect- 
ly capable. Only do make it just as— 
as comprehensive as you can. Miss 
Lenox is accustomed to everything. 
and—and I want to make her like me 
so much and to please Edward.” 

She had been hurrying the chef 
through the hall to the kitchen. At 
the door, to her surprise, the chef 
pressed a light kiss upon her forehead 

“If you are as nice to Miss Lenox as 
you are to me,” she smiled, “I think 
she will like you. Now you may leave 
me in charge. 1 will do the best ! 


can.” 

Mrs. Botsford returned to the draw- 
ing room, rubbing her forehead 
thoughtfully. 


“What's the matter, Julia.” her bus- 
band asked—“another headache?” 

“N-no,” doubtfully; “that’s where the 
chef kissed me. I never had a girl 
kiss me as soon before. But | don’t 
care if only she diffuses her artist soul 
through the cooking. She has an art- 
ist soul, John. I saw it in her , 

At 8 o'clock she was again‘at the 
window, but there was no carriage in 
sight. Two minutes later the tele 


XA 


phone rang. She went to the tele 
phone herself. 

“What's that you say? Can’t come? 
Why, that’s too bad. But you will be 
here tomorrow, of course? What? 
Will send note? Yes. Well, come as 
early as you can.” 

An hour later the note came. Mrs. 
Botsford read it with a perplexed face, 
then passed it to her husband. 

“I didn’t know she spelled her name 
that way, John,” she said, “though of 
course we never saw it spelled out. 
I’m afraid she’s not so well educated 
as we thought. And of course a lover’s 
opinion isn’t always reliable. Poor 
Edward!” 

Mr. Botsford nodded vaguely and 
opened the note, which read: 

Dear Mr. and Mrs, Botsford—Sorry I 
cannot come according to en 
Imperative summons elsewhere. Will see 
you tomorrow. Faithfully, etc., 

M. LEHKNOCKS. 

“Rather abrupt for good form, isn’t 
it?” queried Mr. Botsford. “The name 
might masquerade almost any nation- 
ality that’s foreign, but never mind, 
Julia. We must be as nice to her as 
we can for Edward's sake.” 

At 9 o'clock that night after the 
palms and mistletoe and holly had 
been arra 
upon them with face full of consterna- 
tion. 

“The chef!” she gasped. “She's gone 
—left entirely! I was at the range, 
watchin’ the turkey, an’ she come ip 
with her hat on an’ said ‘that every- 
thing was ready, so I could attend to it 
now, an’ she left this note for ye.” 

“But why did she go?’ gasped Mrs. 
Botsford. “I thought’— 

“She said everything was all ready,” 
Sarah repeated stolidly, ‘an’ that I 
could attend to it now. There,” as a 
clear car tinkle sounded outside; “that’s 
her car startin’ now. She said she 
wanted to catch’the 9 o’clock.” 

Mrs. Botsford opened the note with 
trembling fingers. As she read she 
frowned, looked mortified, laughed 
and finally passed the note to her hus- 
band, with shining eyes. “She’s all 
right,” was her only comment. The 
note read: 

Dear Mrs. Botsford—You really must 
fergive me. I had an errand downtown 
and so called at your house an hour 
earlier than I intended, thinking that [ 
would stop there awhile, and then per- 
haps you and I would do the errand to- 
gether. A sight of your lovely chrysan- 
themums drew me straight through the 
gate to the side entrance. Then you 
opened the door, and some way we drifted 
into the kitchen before I -quite realized 
what I was doing. Then your straits 
and a remembrance of former triumphs 
conspired to do the rest. I really do love 
cooking and have taken a lot of courses 
in special things. I think I have excelled 
myself this time and believe you will be 
satisfied with the result. Sarah and the 
second girl can manage the rest very 
nicely. I shall do my errand now and 
will stay with my aunt at the Mari- 
borough tonight. It will be more con- 
venient. You may expect us quite early 
tomorrow morning. Lovingly, 


MARGUERITE LENOX. 
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Money. Money. 
$50,000 


TO LOAN on Improved Farm 
Lands at a Low Rate of 
Interest. 

The expenses are the Lowest 


and no commission is charged. 
Business strictly confidential. 


INS SURANCE 


A. SP ROTA LT Y 


TOWNSITE PROPERTY FOR 


SALE. 


ae 


D. A. MacCrimmon 


The Hay and Grain Man. 


Crossfield. 


— ES  . -. 


ALBERTA 
HOTEL, 


Good 
Accommodation 


REASONABLE RATES. 


«M R. HANDLEY, Prop. 


3 ‘LETHBRIDGE 
=-COAL—— 


\ 


‘ates 


We: ipl the exclusive agency 

for Lethbridge. Gault Coal. 
You cannot buy this high 

class coal from anyone else in 


town. 


Parker 


The Livery Barn 


McKee & | 


retir- | 


are 
ing from busi- 
ness arrange- 
ments 
been made by) 


CHAS. DICKENS, 


(From Edinburgh) 
WORKING WATCHMAKER 


2777 


IIS 


Just Below The Queens. 

For oe and Jewelry to be left! 
with Kk. J. Benton, Barber. Parcels are | 
Rent oe Crossfield ever Monday and | 
Thursday and received back on Tuesday | 
and Friday, 


Palace 
Meat 
Market 


Highest cash price paid for 


Poultry, Véal and Hides. 


We buy hogs, live or dressed 
Delivered when 


any time. 
ordered. 


All Finds of f Fresh and Salt 


have! 


8th Ave. East, Calgary. | 
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Published at Crossfield, 
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THIS IS A GREAT COUNTRY. 
J. Phipps, of Dog Poun 1, 
» Medford, 

expects to 


Weed 
present is at 
say that 
Alberta ranche in 


wh 
Oregon, wril 
he return 
nomonth or so 


to deat 
Inoney- raking. 


says he has not found anything 
Alberta for health and 
He considers $10 wheat 
in Albertaa better investinent than 81000 
per acre fruit land in Southern Ores 


sefore returning Mr. 


an were 


gon, 
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‘ ALBERTA. 


Alta | 


lant | 


Phipps will take-a® | 


trip through Southern California and see | 


thene. 


LOCAL. 


A Merry Christmas ! 


what it’s like 


Christmas Greetings ! 


> 


Have you renewed your subscription ? | 


With this number we commence volume 
two. 


Send the Chronicle to your friends. It 


) will be as good as a letter from: home. 
Congratulations to Mr, 

J. 
barn. 
| will be held in it. 


Giunsolly is building «a 


Owing to the holidays next week's issue 


THE HOTEL. 


The Alberta Hotel is a first class | made many improvements and_ his 
[house and up-todate. Mr. M. R. 
' Handley, the proprietor, has recently | as comfortable as possible. 
| 


MacCrimmon, | 
A son has arrived to brighten his home, | 

| 

large new | 

When it is completed a big dance 


of this paper will not appear until a day’| 


} or two after the usual time. 


If you like this paper and wish to ob- | 


| tain it regularly call in) and 


| dollar to have it sent you. 


pay your) 


The skating rink opened on Tuesday 


night. Mr. Gilchrist has season tickets 


on sale now, 


On Tuesday night the band held its | 


first, practice since it was re-organized, | 
Mr. H, Becker is the new bandmaster. 


Among the first Christmas gifts to reach | 
wsthis week was a puiroftine fowl 
basketful of vegetables for which we have 
to thank our friends Mr. and Mrs. G, F.| 
Oldaker. 


Mrs. Geo. Becker, who has been 
spending a couple of months in Strat- 
ford, Ont., arrived home in Crossfield | 
'on Wednesday. She is accompanied by | 
| her sister Miss Stralil who will spend a! 


SEER Tae 


7 ee 


THE TOGGERY. 


This is where the Toggery is kept and Dave is also an up-to-date Tailor having 
where you See Date. had years of experience in the largest 
‘ cities in the east, and anything in tailor- 


Dave is an exclusive men’s is : 
F 1en’s furnisher, | ing you may need See Daye and you are 


and has an excellent display of goods. 


| 


| few weeks here. 


The annual Christmas Tree and concert 
of the Golden Rod School will be held in 
the school house on. New Year's Eve, 
December 3lst. A good programme is 
| being prepared and the Xmas tree will be 
in connection. 


Beautiful calenders have been sent us 
by F. R. Parker, of Crossfield sivery, 
Geo. Becker, Dave, of The Toggery, 
Jas. A. Sutherland and Charles Dickens, | 
the jeweller. We thank one and all for 
these calendars, which. are of artistic 
design. 


We have several cash buyers for farm | 
property. Those desirous of disposing of 
their farms call and seeus. Choice Buisi- 
| ness and Residental lots. For Sale 
any time. 


| 
| 


tt 


Hultgren & Davie, 

| Real Estate Agents. 

' 

po. Dickens, of Calgary the old country 

| watchmaker who. has arranged with Mr. 

| EK. J. Befitoh, Barber, to have repairs 
| forwarded has proved hinself to be both 

| | reliable, competent and conscientious and | 
| will give the same satisfaction to Cross- | 
| field customers as he does to his ¢ Jalgary | 
| patrons, 


| 


BORN 


| sure to be satisfied. 


W. BRADLEY’S BLACKSMITH SHOP. 


MACCRIMMON.—In Calgary on Decem- | 
ber 22nd, to Mr. and Mrs. D, 
MacCrimmon, of Crossfield, a son. 


LOCAL MARKETS. 


Potatoes, per oushel.. 
Wheat, No. 
Wheat, No. 


$0.35 
1, red,bus . 
2, per, »9.+-72 c. 
Wheat, No. 3, . HO, 
Wheat, No. 4, . 68 ¢. 
Wheat, No. » 57, 
Flax . 00 ¢, 
Oats ..24 ©. 
Barley . BO ¢, 
. Be, 
+25 e, 
$4.75 
$6.25 
Ib. 8c. 08-4 
9 to 26. 


75 ¢, 


5 


‘Hogs, live weight 
dreseed 


ame live weight 
‘Dame, Hoo oles 


A. | 


THE PALACE MEAT MARKET, 


oe wire oF Del mpi the wana ofthe people ia. ta, fe 


constant endeavor is to make his guests | 


Court Prairie Flower No. 1157 


Meets the first Saturday and third Mon- 
lday inthe nionth, Visiting brethren 
jalways welcome, For farther information 
} he any of the brethren, 

Geo, W. Boyee, Janes ge 
C. Rs Ree. See 


““No Surrender,’’ No. 1906. 
Meets Friday on or before the Full 
Moon. Visiting brethren always wel- 
} come, 
| Geo: \W A. Wheeler, 
‘Seey. 


> 


". Boyee, 
W. M. 


C. W. MOORE, 
BARRISTER, 


NOTARY PUBLIC 


Carstairs, Alberta 
Will be at Crossfield every baataiane 


SOLICITOR, 


_ Dr. LARGE, 


De atist, Carstairs, 


Will be at the Alberta Hotel, Crossfield, 
Every Thursday. 
AT CARSTAIRS OFFICE 
Every Day, Except Wednesday and 
Thursday. 


Jas: McCool _ 


ISSUER OF 
MARRIAGE LICENSES 


and 


AUCTIONEER, 
Any orders left at the Chronicle office 
will be promptly attended to. ; 


Crossfield 
Drug Store 


For Your Stationery and -all 


Medical Supplies.’ « 


MERRICK THOMAS. 


— 


G. W. Boyce 
PRACTICAL 


And 
PAPERHANGER 


PAINTER 


Kalsomining, ‘Tinting, . 
Graining, Gilding, Glazing, 
And all kinds of Painting. 


Horseshoeing 


I have made arrangements 
to undertake the shoeing of 
horses and am prepared to do 
this work promptly and well, 


Walter Bradley 


G. T. JONES—Cattle branded 
left ribs, Split in both ears, » 


$10.00 REWARD. 


LOST,—At 


oo 


Pasti f N 
bit, Dan, as to how my Hal- 
smilingly. ‘‘’Cause you haven't offered 
the only party I care to give.” 


‘| 

loween party will turn out,” ex- 

a teeny, weeny idea for making it alto- 
“Oh, yes, I have, Nan,’ Dan replied; 


DON'T believe you care one little 
claimed Nan, half petulantly, half 
gether ‘different’'—and you know that’s 
“and I have a scheme that I think 


you'll find rather attractive.” 
Here Dan went to his workbox and 


AN ACORN TEA SET 


drew forth a little tray, upon which 
were several tiny articles. 

“A tea set, as I live! And everything, 
teapot, cups, saucers and all, made from 
acorns! Dan, you're positively wonder- 
ful. But what has this to do with my 
party?" 

Nan's big brother smiled. “Don't you 
see?'’ responded he. “I'm going to get 
you a number of acorns that are still 
soft, and you'll have an acorn party. 
Your guests will be provided with keen 
knives, and then they must make all the 
little fancy articles they possibly* can 


COLLAR, WITH PENDANT 


from the acorns. The one who does the 
very best will receive this tea set for a 
prize.” 

“That will just be lovely!’’ cried Nan, 
jumping up and down in her glee. 

It really was a good idea for a party. 
The girls and boys whom Nan invited 
enjoyed themselves hugely, and they 
had no end of fun. Some of the articles 
were so crude and looked too funny for 
anything; while others were made very, 
very skilfully. Baskets, necklaces, 


OTHER ACORN MANUFACTURES 


cradles, watch charms, earrings, pend- . 


ants, rings, bracelets—'most everything 
they made. 

And when, at the close of the evening, 
the first prize wag awarded, and lots of 
other acorn souvenirs which ghowed 


Dan’s clever workmanship were distrib- 
uted, the girls and boys voted it the 
most entertaining Halloween part they 
* he” ever attended. 


Walking on His rlead 


B« who have tried it know that 


it is by no means a simple feat 

to walk for any distance upon 
the hands. How, then, do you sup- 
ose any one could walk upon his 
nead? And yet this has been accom- 
plished by a man named Baptiste 
Cromwell, 


In the see Monsieur 


picture 


you 


UPON THE BALUSTRADE 


omwell “walking” down the stone 
terete I of the City Hall at Char- 
lottenburg. Had he fallen over the 
outer edge there would have been a 
drop of over 200 feet to the flagging be- 
low. No wonder his attendants were 
nervous! Polly Evans would advise 
you to confine yourself to less dif 
“cult and less dangerous feats. 


a 
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ystic Circles, 


HEN heathen folk in ages 
past great friendliness 
did show 


With svirits dwelling far above, 
and some who lived below, 


A festival they always gave, at 


harvest time each year, 


Inviting goblin, witch and elf to 
share in the good cheer; 


And to this time, though spirits 

now all hidden are from sight, 

A night we give to Shadow Folk, 
as surely ’tis but right. 

In masks grotesque and costumes 
weird, we dance the hours 
away, 

Or practice quaint old customs, 
with a laugh and manner 
gay; 

The mystic circle round the earth 
does bind us all together— 


each clime, each’ weather, 


Among the Scots, the lads and 
lassies Halloween do spend 


A@-cracking nuts—'tis ‘“Nut-crack 


Caliph-Merchant <x5f Jp /{fJ/@ GOOrkha 


not a coin in the treasury. 
What shall we do to defray 
the expenses of our household?” 

“Do as you have done in the past,” 
returned the caliph, with a scow!: “tax 
the people.”’ 

The grand 


$OY not MAJESTY, there remains 


vizier shook his head 
doubtfully. ‘‘They are already on the 


point of revolting because of their 
heavy taxes,’’ said he, ‘‘nor do I think 


tpey will submit to a further imposi- 
on.’* 
“Gol” cried the caliph, ‘“‘you weary 


me, Why, after my having appointed 
you to look aft\: my affairs, do you 
come to me with, your troubles? Have 


“SELLS THE GOODS” 


you not sufficient drains to plan? Leave 
me. I shall think of a way out of the 
difficulty.” 

And when the caliph had smoked sev- 
enteen narghilehs—which, as you know, 
are a sort of water pipe—he hit upon a 
scheme, 

The next day it was announced 
throughout Bagdad that the caliph him- 
self was about to sell merchandise ypon 
the main street, 

Of course, the whole population of the 
city flocked to where the ealipp sat 
under his tent, erected on the gidewalk 
and surrounded with bales of costly fab- 
rics, The caliph had but to fix his own 
prieee~vou may be sure that he made 

hem high enough — and the people 
bought and bought untliig be had dis- 
posed of all his wares. 

Nor was it long before the caliph 
made such vast sums in the way of 
profit that his treasury was again filled, 
whereupon he promptly retired from 
“business."’ The very first thing he did 
after resuming his throne was to order 
the grand vizier put to death, because 
of his lack of cleverness, 80, you see, 
, the callph couldn't have been a very 
oe man, even though he had much 

wains. 


A superstitious girdle covering 


night” from twilight to the 
end 

Of day; and many nuts are burn- 
ed together, side by side, 

While if they -rest thus peace- 
fully a girl will be a bride, 

But if a nut will leap away, just 
so the lad will go; 

Then, too, a lass, blindfolded and 
with step of measure slow, 

Her way does make to a cabbage- 
patch, where she pulls up a 
stalk, 

And thereupon in flushed excite- 
ment quickly home = she'll 
walk 


To look upon her treasure; for 
the root, the shape, the size 
All tell about a husband in a 


manner omen-wise. 

Mirrors are handy for the lass 
who'd look back o’er her 
shoulder— 


Perhaps walk “Datkward out of 
doors, if she’s a trifle bolder, 


With candle and with’ mirror 
held, while mutterifg a 


rhyme, 


and I could learn: to be a 
soldier'” 

A deep sigh escaped little Rama. 
For he was the son of a soldier—a 
Goorkha warrior who had been killed 
while aiding the Eritish in their at- 
tacks against the savage hill tribes— 
and a martial spirit had been be- 
queathéd to him, 

Rama nestled in the grass that grew 
close within the shadow of the hut, 
and looked refiectively at the snow- 
capped mountains which seemed to 
tower immediately above him, But 
not even the hoary, majestic Hima- 
layas, silently watchful over hill and 
valley, could soothe with their 
grandeur the chafing restlessness in 
his soul. They brought to him no 
hope—for how could there possibly be 
hope? Rama was sure that for many, 
many years he must help his mother 
and take care of hig little sister. He 
loved his mother and sister with all 
his heart, but then the longing to be a 
soldier was growing day by day. If 
he could only have had time to play 
“soldier” with the other brown-skin- 
ned lads of the village perhaps he 
would not have felt this discontent; 
but his many duties about the houge 
and the numerous chores he was com- 
pelled to do in order to gain a mere 
pittance robbed him of all leisure. 

And then Putai came, Rama and his 
mother discovered him one morning 
lying outside their hut, ill and fam- 
ished. He had been wounded in the 
army, was discharged from service, 
and had been wandering from place 
to place. Poor as the little family 
was, none was more charitable. He 
was hospitably given shelter in the 
rude little cottage, and Rama’s moth- 
er nursed him back to health. 

Although Rama's duties were now 
greatly increased, he minded them not 
at all. For the old soldier, who was 
now well enough to be out of bed, 
spun many a tale of the camp and 
march. Rama hung upon every word 
that came from the “battered war- 
rior’s lips as he told of exciting skir- 
mishes and (One. hard campaigns, All 


“Cs THAT father were alive 


of these des¢riptions the boy treas- 
ured, arid he longed for the time 
when the soldier Wowld be recovered 
sufficiently to leave the house. Then 
he meant to ask him about the use of 
all warlike weapons, and to plead for 
instruction in their handling. 

Long after Putai became well he lin- 
gered about the village, assuming many 
of the tasks Rama was wont to do and 
intent upon showing his gratitude to 
Rama's mother by providing her with 
a better living. And he was Rama's 
companion as well. He obtained all the 
weapons employed by the Goorkhas 
and, to the boy's keen delight, taught 
him the manual of arms, The boy was 
an apt pupil, and rapidly became pro- 
ficient, 

Now, the lads of the village, as has 
been Suggested. were enthusiastic in 
their soldier games, They were organ- 
ized into a little company, each mem- 
ber with his establis ed rank. Uni- 
forms they had, with the round cap 
worn by British riflemen, and some- 
times even small arms, About once a 
fortnight there was held a _ meeting, 
when, after close competition, election 
of officers was held. 

Rama was present at the next elec- 


Jigns and Omens 


——— 


Out to the barn Scotch lads would 


go, not long before this 
time, 

Pretending there to winnow 
corn; three swings they'd 


make before 

They'd see the face they wished 
to see—or they’d 
once more. 


else try 


And English boys and girls dis- 


port themselves in merry 
style; 

They apples pare and _ roses 
twine, ‘thout disbelief or 
guile; 


At midnight, ‘round the walnut 
tree three times they slowly 
pace. 

And then, up in the branches, 
seek they for the loved one’s 
face. 

In Irish farmhouse skewers swing, 
suspended from the ceiling; 

But ‘tis the apple, not the candle, 
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Warrior 


that boys go a-stealing; 


Full wondrous are the tales they 


tell of women dressed 
white 


in 


’Bout warriors in armor black 
and terrifying quite; 

While belated travelers 
once used to whistle shrill, 


those 


Or sing a song right lustily to 
keep the goblins still; 


Nor must we e’er forget the cake 


—"“dumb-cake,” I think, ’tis 
known— 
Which colleens of the Emerald 


Isle make carefully alone, 

So that at night they'll dream of 
“him’’—and then 
bell, 


the wedding 


And on and on I might keep talk- 
ing, but I could not tell 

You half about All Halloween, its 
customs and its signs, 

Its magic most uncanny—all 

within these few short lines. 


We 


f 
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“MARCHED AT THE HEAD OF THE TROOPS” 


tion. Putai suggested that the lad ask 
to be enrolled in the company. 

“What do you know?" asked Lamput, 
the captain. ; 

Thereupon Rama proceeded to show 
what the old soldier had taught him. 
Wonder grew apace as he rapidly went 
through the manual of arms without a 
single mistake. Then he told what he 
knew of military tactics, Finally, he 
placed a row of sticks in the ground, 
about eight inches apart, and with their 
heads just four feet high. Running 
back a distance, he picked up from be- 
hind a tree a round, quoit-like weapon 
sometimes used by, the Goorkha sol- 
diers, and which Putai had presented 
to him. The quolt is very sharp on its 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE — 
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edge. Deftly whirling it, Rama east it: 
at one of the stakes. The head of the 
stick was cut off as nicely as you 
please. And, in succession, Rama cut 
off the head of each stake. 

Amazed at his dexterity and know!l- 
edge, the lads crowded about Rama. 
patted him upon the back, and enthusi- 
sptioaly showered compliments upon 


m. 

Next time a body of troops passed 
through the village, the little com- 
pany of Goorkha lads marched in 
front, as was their usual custo But 
at their head was a new capt&in, a 
keen-eyed lad with a proud, dignified 
bearing every inch a soldier, you would 
have said, It was Rama! 
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The Toggery. 


See Dave. See Dave. 


I am going to give you a sure run for your money in 
odd pants. See Prices 


See Dave. 


Heavy Mackinac, regular $4.00 at $3.25 


Hewson Tweed, y S90: i B98 
Scotch oF s $.50° 3 2.95 
(4.50 ,, 3.75 
Worsted sy 5 000,400 
6.50)” 4.75 


If you need a pair of pants dont miss this. 
of them. 


I have lots 


Sweaters, boy’s, from $1 to $1.25 | Geta pes HEN 
»> . men’s .,, $2 to $2.50 f Faia xy ladies 
Ist Prize 


Gentleman’s Gold Chain 


We Value $5.00° Heavy 
Have 2nd Prize Wool 
Gentleman’s Gold Chain 

a) ’ 
Stansfield’s Value $2.50 Sox 
Underwear. 3rd _ Prize 25¢ pair. 


Cuff Links and Tie Pin 
Value $1.00 


These Prizes are to be given to persons making the 
Largest Amount of Cash Purchases at The Toggery be- 
tween 9th of November and 25th of December. 


We Make Clothes. 
Pressing. Start Now. 


D. G. HARVIE. 


A Full Line of Furnishings. 


JAS. DRYBURGH 
_Harnessmaker. 


Harness - - Saddles - - Spurs 
Trunks and Suit Cases. 


Repair Work Promptly Attended To. 


POCOHSEHCSGOHOSOOSOSHOHCSED 


> 


New Goods for 
CHRISTMAS 


Now is the Time to buy 


Xmas Presents 


atthe Right Price. 


ALL NEW AND FRESH. CHRISTMAS 
GOODS A SPECIALTY 


We are now in the market for all kinds of Hides 
The highest prices paid 


Ontkes & Armstrong, 


THE CHRONICLE, CROSSFIELD, ALBERTA. 


A Theatrical 


Santa Claus. 


By JEFFERSON DE ANGELIS. 


HH week before Christinas tn 

New York, “once upon a time, 

not so very long ago,” showed 
Brondwuay full of eager shop- 

pers, making tracks through a heavy 
fall of snow which the street sweepers 
had not yet clenred away. Up and 
down the mugic street and its com- 
panion arteries iv the retail district a 
jostling crowd, pushing. fighting its 
way, sought to entch glimpses of the 
many treasures temptingly displayed 
in the shop windows. Great extremes 
of life bumped elbows. The girl from 
the east side, coming down from the 
slums to view the good things—things 
forbidden to her pocketbook—brushed 
her threadbare skirts aguinst the fur 
lined gown of the daughter of the rich. 
The almond eyed Celestial from the 
Chinese district mingled the opium 


| violet of the well dressed crowd. Chil- 
dren from Fifth avenue in their smart 
| clothes edged away from squalidly 
| dressed urchins with unwashed faces 
and uncombed bair. 

There was happy contentment re- 
flected on the faces of thousands, in 
contrast to the pinched, bungry, hope- 
less, feverish eyed faces of the other 
thousands so strangely mingled on the 
world’s greatest thoroughfare. 

At the Rialto theater great prepara- 
tions were in progress for the produc- 
tion of a new comic opera. Rehearsals 
had beev going on from early morning 
until midnight, day in and. day out. 
The back of the big stage was a verita- 
ble chaos. Unfinished scenery and 
mysterious looking “props” were being 
skillfully fashioned into counterfeit 
presentations of cumels, for there was 
to be a grand murch of the king’s cara- 
van across the desert. There was an 
elephant, too, as big as life, and os- 


THE TWINKLING LIGHTS [ILLUMINATED THE 
FIGUKK OF BANTA CLAUS, 


triches and weird objects, all pfled in 
confusion with artificial plants and 
floral devices, glittering armor and all 
the thousands of odd things that were 
being prepared for the most dazzling 
comic opera of the year, “The Minstrel 
of the Sabara.” 

The scenic artists had been working 
day and night for weeks, and, with the 
“opening” now ouly a few days off, the 
Managers were nervously dreading 
that the beuutiful effects would pot be 
finished in time To add to this fear, 
Henry Granger. the artist on whom 
the projectors of the great spectacle 
bad mainly depended, had suecumbed 
to the strain of working for days and 
nights without sleep and scarcely stop- 
ping for uuything to eat. He lay at 
his little eust side home. tossing and 
raving ip the deliriam of typhole 
ver. He had been absent frow t. 
“painter's bridge for nearly a fort- 
night, and, although his loss was coe- 
sidered serious «ut first, some one wl 
had filled his place, and now be wa 
forgotten. Scenic artists, like actors, 
are improvident creatures, and if any 
of the waru) hearted stuge folk bac 
had time to think of aught except the 
duties that weighed so heavily on each 
and every one they might have 
thought that the sick man, out of work 
and helplessiy ill, might be suffering 
for want of money. Granger was a 
favorite yenerally, and many a time 
had he gone down Into his scant sav- 
ings to help swell a contribution to 
some needy professional ip distress. If 
anything ever reminded the company 
of Granger's absence it might have 
been that his little girl, an only one of 
seven, came no more with the artist's 
mea!s, as she used to when he painted 
@way up there on the “bridge.” She 
Was a sweetly coy little thing, her 
great blue eyes set in a thoughtful 
and pale face, surrounded by golden 
euris. 


| 

Ana now it was Christmas eve, at 4 
o'clock in the afternoon. Old Pete, 
the stage door tender, was startled 
from his reveries back in the shadow 
of his cage by the sweet voice of a 
ehild, She had “a note from mamma 
to Mr. Harderaft, the manager.” No, 
the manager wos not around just then, 
but she could wait. He might be back 
any moment. Tenderly the rough old 
fellow led the bonny one to a prosce 
tin box and, lifting her into a big up 
hotstered chatr, which she far from 
tilled, bade her wait. A busy rehearsal 
wee in progress, which the child 
“itched with no special curiosity, for 
the sigtt was a familiar one to wet, 
until after a suecession of nods she fell 
sieep. 

Every one on the stage was too busy 
to notice the nite us she tested there, 


} scent of his blouse with the delicate | 


sne foot curled under, her pretty face 
snugly pressed into the corner of the 
softly padded chair Her red tam had 
slipped off, and her bair was loosely 
massed in ringlets about her face and 
neck. In a few iwinutes the stage 
manager abruptly stopped the evolu- 
tions and singing to announce that an 
hour would be given for something to 
eat. So there followed a hurrying to 
nearby cafes and lunch places, and the 
big theater was left dark and silent, 
where only a few moments previous 
had resounded the voices of chorus, the 
shuffling and patter of feet and the 
shouts of the excited director, After 
awhile, one by one and in pairs and 


more, the company began to assem- 
ble again. There was still a good 
half hour, and the boys and girls 
of the chorus accepted the opportunity 
to chat and gossip as they sat on 
boxes, bundles of carpet or even squat- 
ted on the floor of the stage, their talk 
causing a hum to resound throughout 
the big auditorium. 

And still the child slept on. 

Suddenly there was an ominous hush 
as Manager Hardcraft strode upon the 
stage, shaking snow from his fur lined 
coat and shining silk hat. His keen 
eyes plerced the darkness toward the 
boxes, probably in an effort to detect 
any of the company who might be 
stealing some comfort in the box seats, 
a privilege strictly forbidden. He 
roughly demanded to know who the 
“kid” was asleep in one of his forty 
dollar chairs. Calling old Pete from 
his post at the back, be wanted to 
know who let her in, anyway. Going 
to the little sleeper, Pete deftly took 
the envelope from the little hand which 
still clasped it, however loosely. The 
great mun impatiently tore open the 
note, gave it a swift glance, crunched 
it and, throwing it among the foot- 
lights, gave a pull at his cigar and 
strode hurriedly into the street. The 
company crowded forward to view the 
Mkt intiider, Tony Thompson, ihe 
comedian of the organization, picked 
up the note, straightened out its creases 
and read aloud: 

John Hardcraft, Esq., Manager: the Rialto 

Opera Company: 

Dear Sir—I beg indulgence for thus in- 
truding upon your time patience. It 
is with reluctance I write to ask if you 
cannot send me a few dollars to be paid 
back as soon as my husband ds able to 
work again. I have used all the money 
he has saved for the doctor's bill and to 
purchase medicine and our necessities. 
We have not had a cent in the house for 
two days now, and not only are we—my 
little daughter and myself—in meed of 
food, but I fear that if I cannot renew the 
prescriptions for the medicine the doc. 
tor has ordered Mr. Granger will have 
a relapse. I dislike. very much to ask 
this favor of you, but our condition ts be- 
coming desperate. You will be doing an 
act of kindness we shall never forget if 
you will send something to aid us in our 
predicament, and may God bless you for 
it. Respectfully, HELEN GRANGER. 

Some one put his hand deep into his 
pocket and brought up a piece of 
money, and then without a word there 
was a tinkling of dimes, quarters and 
halves as they dropped into the hat of 
the fat and rosy little comedian, The 
collection was tied up in a bhandker- 
chief and noiselessly placed into the 
lap of the sleeping child. 2 

.But that was not all. A happy 
thought came to the comedian, now as 
serious as a Hamlet. From a roll of 
money he whipped a twenty dollar bill. 
In a very few minutes the property 
man and his assistant bad placed on 
the stage in front of the sleeping gir! 
a nice green Christmas tree, purchased 
without much ado from the vender on 
the corner. Others bad _ hurriedly 
brought little red, white and blue can- 
dies, strings of popcorn, tinsel and 
candy hearts, which were quickly at- 
tached to the boughs of the cedar. 
While this was going on Tony was giv- 
ing orders in rapid succession, as fol- 
lows: ‘ 

“Quick, there, Jennie; bring that big 
Cossack cont with the fur all around 
the edges. Bill, run for those boots. 
Hurry, now. Somebody get me an old 
man’s wig, long white hair, mind you, 
and a beard, There, that's just the 
thing. Here, you all stand back in the 
shadow. Now, girls, sing softly the 
music that goes with the entrance of 
the queen's barge in the starlight. 
That's it—just a little softer!” 

The sound of celestial music filled 
the place, It was dark save where the 
twinkling lights of the Christmas tree 
illuminated the tigure of the merry 
Santa Claus standing alongside, with 
his kindly face turned toward the 
slowly awakening child. She opened 
her eyes, blinked them again from the 
light, sat straight, rubbed ber eyes 
with her tiny fists, stirred herself and 
then. settling back io the big chair, 


good to return within three 
Apply to nearest C. P. Ry. Agent for 


left ribs, 


sobved aloud. Jumping down from the 
stage, the Sunta Claus took her on his 
lap and tightly held her in bis arms. 

“What's the matter, little one? Don’t 
you see that Santa Claus has come to 
take care of you?” ‘ 

“Yes, I know, dear Santa, but I am 
crying because I am afraid I'll wake 
up and find it isn’t real.” And the 
trembling child huddled closer. 

“But it is real, and you are not asleep, 
See this handkerchief filled with mon- 
ey for your dear sick papa. Now take 
it home, and tonight be sure to hang up 
your stocking, both of them, for when 
every little boy and girl is asleep I am 
going to make my rounds, and I am 
not going to forget you.”—Atlanta Con- 
stitution. 


Turkey Once a Side Dish. 
Turkeys, mince pies and plum pud- 
dings are now regarded as the chief 
items in the Christmas dinner, but at 
One time they were mere side dishes in 

an enormous number of courses. 


When Christmas Lasted Weeks. 
Our ancestors thought nothing of tak- 
ing three weeks potinay at Christmas 
time. 


Canadian 
Pacific 


Annual 


Excursions 
U. S. Points 


Low Round Trip Rates 


to 


St. Paul and Minneapolis, Minn.; Mil- 
waukee, 
Bluffs, Des Moines, Marshalltown, Cedar 
Rapids; 
Dodge, 
Omaha, Neb.; Kansas City, St. Joseph, 
and St. wouis, Mo. 


Wis.; Chicago, 1ll.; Council 
Waterloo, Sioux City, Fort 
Dubuque and Waterloo, Ia.; 


Tickets on sale daily. 
DEC. 1 to 31, INCLUSIVE 
months 


information. 


3 J. KE, PROCTOR, 
Dist. Pass. Agent, Calgary. 


G. T. JONES—Cattle branded fi on 
Split in both ears. 5fly 
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FOR FOUR YEARS 


Only those who suffer from 

iles can know the agony, the 

urning, throbbing, shooting, 
stabbing pains which this ailment causes 
and the way it wrecks the sufferer’s life! 

Zam-Buk is blessed by thousands 
who used to suffer from piles, but whom 
it has cured. One such grateful person 
is Mrs, Elizabeth Taylor of Greenwood 
Avenue, Toronto. She says: ‘For 
four long years I suffered acutely from 
bleeding piles, During that time Ispent 
an immense amount of money on 
‘remedies’ and doctor’s riptions 
but I got no ease. Zam-Buk was differ- 
ent to everything else I had tried and 
it cured me. I am grateful for the cure, 
and as I have never had piles once since, 
I know the cure is permanent.” 

Another thankful woman is Mrs. A. 
E. Gardiner, of Catelina, Trinity Bay. 
She says: ‘‘In my case Zam-Buk effeo- 
ted a wonderful cure. For 12 years I 
had been troubled with blind, bleeding 
and protruding piles. I had been using 
various kinds of ointments, etc., but 
never came across anything to do me 
good until I tried Zam-Buk which cured 
me! That this may be the means of 
helping some sufferers from piles to try 
Zath-Buk is the wish of one who has 
tound great relief.” 


| 


' 


iseases and injuri 
All a iste and stores at 50c box, 
or from Zam.- Co., Toronto, for price. 


Safe Enough. 
Hicks—You were dreadfully indis- 


creet to mention that important deal 


“ér-vurs* vo your wite. 
Wicks—Oh, it’s all right. 


tell her it was a secret.—Boston Tran- 


script. 


There is more Catarrh in thig sec- 
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FOREST SCHOOLS. 


Two Already Established in Canada— 
A Third in Prospect. 

Two schools of ‘forestry are now in 
operation in Canada. Of these, that 
at the University of Toronto is the 
older. This was inaugutated in the 
autumn of 1907. It is a distinct 
Faculty of the University and has a 
staff of one professor, two lecturers 
and an assistant. 

The head of the school and dean of 
the faculty of forestry is Dr. B. BE. 
Fernow. He is a German by training, 
a graduate of the celebrated forest 
school at Muenden, and has_ also 
studied at the University of Koenig- 
sberg. He has, however, been a 
resident of this continent for over 
thirty years, was for twelve years 
(from 1886 to 1898) chief of the Divi- 
sion of Forestry of the United States 
Department of Agriculture, after which 
he was head of the New York State 
College of Forestry, connected with 
Cornell University, from 1898 to 1903. 
After several years passed as con- 
sulting forest engineer, he organized 
the Department of Forestry at the 
Pennsylvania State College, and thence 
University of 


eame directly to the 
Toronto to organize the faculty of 
forestry in that university. 

The course at the University of 
Toronto is an undergraduate one, 
requiring four years of study. It 
leads to the degree of Bachelor of 


Science in Forestry, (B.8.F.); with the 
post-graduate degree of Forest Engin- 
eer, (F.E.), after at least three years 
practicel work. % 
The University of New Brunswick, 
at Fredericton, N.B., also offers a 
four year undergraduate course in 
forestry, leading to the degree of 
Bachelor of Science in Forestry 
(B.S.F.).. The course was inaugurated 
at the beginning of the present ses- 
sion (1908-09), . The professor in 
charge is Mr. R. B. Miller, M.A., 
M.F., a graduate of the Yale Forest 
School, one of the leading forestr 
schools on the continent, ~ 
In the province of Quebec steps are 
also being taken to established a 
school of forestry. Courses of study 
in forestry or preparatory to forestry 
are also offered by various other uni- 
versities and agricultural colleges. 


Church—What’s that piece of string 
tied around your finger for? 

Chapell—My wife put it there to 
remind me to post her letter. 

‘And did you post it?” - 

“No, she forgot to give it to me.-— 
London Opinion. 


A cough is often the forerunner of 
serious pulmonary afflictions, yet 
there is ‘a simple cure within the reach 
of all in Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive 

recog- 


yyup,.an old-time and widel 


any serious consequences. 
cents, at all dealers. 


nized remedy, which, if resorted to 
I didn’t] at ‘the inception of a cold, will invar- 
iably give relief, and by overcoming 
the trouble, guard the system from 
Price 25 


ONICLE. 


HOW MRS, CLARK 
FOUND RELIEF 


AFTER YEARS OF SUFFERING} 


DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS 
CURED HER. 


Pleasant Point Matron Tells Her Suf- 


fering Sisters How to be Free 
From the Terrible Pains That 
Make Life a Burden. 

Pleasant Point, Ont., (Special).— 


That most of the ills that the. suf- 
fering women of Canada have to bear 
are due to disordered Kidneys, and 
that the natural cure for them is 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills, is once more 
shown in the case of Mrs. Merril ©. 
Clarke, a well-known resident of this 
place and a prominent member of 
the Salvation Army. Mrs. Clarke is 
always ready to give her experience 
for the benefit of her suffering sis- 
ters. 

“My sickness commenced twenty 
years ago with the change of life,” 
says Mrs. Clarke. ‘‘My health was 
in a bad state. Water would run 
from my head which would make me 
faint. When I came out of the faint- 
ing spells I took fits. I was bloated 
till I was clumsy. The pain I suffered 
was awful. It would go to my feet 
and then to my head. Many doctors 
attended me, and I tried many medi- 
cines, but nothing gave me relief till 
I used Dodd’s Kidney Pills. The 
first box stopped the fits and seven 
boxes cured me completely.” 

Every suffering-woman should use 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. They’ make 


strong healthy Kidneys, and the wo- 
man who has good Kidneys is safe- 
guarded against those terrible pains 
that make miserable the lives of so 
many women. 


The Chicago Instinct. 
Chicago High school boys whose 
fraternities were broken up by the 
authorities after a long and _ bitter 
struggle have hit upon a scheme for 
maintaining their organizations. They 
have formed from among the mem- 
bers of the chapters under the ban 
“cooking clubs,’ which will continue 
the headquarters of the proscribed 
Greek letter associations. The cook- 
ing clubs—in which, so far as the 
Chicago papers have learned to date, 
no culinary antics have been per- 


formed—are to be district organiza- 


tions, composed of boys from certain 


sections of the city and not from some 
This scheme was 
evolved to get around an anti-fratern- 
ity pledge required of the boys by the 


particular school. 


Board of Education. 


ren sound 


with worms. 
Worm Exterminator. 


O uve e an 
healthy is the first care of a mother, 
They cannot be healthy :f troubled 
Use Mother Graves’ 


CROSSFILLD. ALBERTA. 
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Origin of Cork Legs, 

“A cork leg?" said the dealer. “Why, 
man, a cork leg would crumble under 
you like a leg of bread. You don’t 
want a cork leg, but an elm or willow 
one. A leg was never made of cork 
since the world's beginning. But many 
people think as you do, and I'll tell 
you how the fallacy originated. The 
inventor of the modern artificial leg— 
the leg instead of the stick—was John 
Cork. Cork’s legs, or cork legs, were 
famous around {810. And whenever a 
man makes your mistake he pays an 
unconscious tribute to Cork’s skill” 


Very Much Settled. 

An elderly woman, on being exam- 
Ined before the magistrate of Bungay 
as to her place of legal settlement, was 
asked what reasons she had for sup- 
posing that her deceased husband's 
settlement was at St. Andrews. 

The old lady looked earnestly at the 
bench and sald: 

“He was born there, he was married 
there, and they buried him there; and 
if that isn’t settling him there, I'd tike 
to know what is!"”.—London Telegraph. 


A Correction. 

Bertie—Father, what is an egotist? 
Father—He is a man who thinks he Is 
smarter than any one else. Mother— 
My dear, you are scarcely right. The 
egotist is the man who says that he is 
smarter than any one else. All men 
think they are. 


Small Himself. 
“The trouble with. that man ts that 
he takes small matters seriously.” 
“Yes.” answered Miss Cayenne, “but 
you could not expect him to do other- 
wise without sacrificing his self es 
teem.” 


Repeat 
it: —“Shiloh’s Cure will always 


cure my coughs and colds.” 


Rudyard Kipling as a Preacher. 

That Mr. Rudyard Kipling is a capi- 
tal speaker has once again been illus. 
trated by his presence as prize-giver 
at the Middlesex Hospital Medical 
Schobl. On one occasion he proved 
himself a capital preacher. He was 
crossing the Pacific on an Empress 
liner when a seaman died, leaving a 
widow and a large family. On the 
ship’s notice-board next day there ap- 
peared the announcement: “9 a.m.— 
Sermon by a Layman.” At the ap- 
pointed time a curious crowd discov: 
ered Kipling standing on an impro 
vised platform, from,which he preach: 
ed a fftecn-minutes’ sermon. How 


eloquent it was may be ga ered 


hundred. 


*" Mme. Me!ba’s Superstitions. 


TOM 
the result—a collection of over $354 
from a congregation of fewer than twa 


Mme. Melba admits that she has 


$5.00 


For a man a pair of Cuff’ 
Links would make a most 
appropriate and useful Christ- 
mas Gift. 


"THE LINKS shown here are very 
strongly made from 14k. gold — and 
are reinforced where ordinary links 
give out. 

ENctosep in fine cose—and 
engraved with any monogram. The 


price is 
$5.00 


Sent post paid to any address 
in Canada. 
SEND FOR OUR CATALOGUE, 


RYRIE BROS., 


LIMITED 
134-136-138 Yonge St 
TORONTO 


“Didn’t you say there was a States- 
man in your family?’ queried my 
deaf friend. 

“Oh, no,” I cried, hastening to cor- 
rect his peculiar impression. “I 


merely said that a relative of mine 
was one of the United States Senators 
from New York.’’—Bohemian Maga- 
zine. 


- How’s 
Your Stomach" 


is the way people in China say 
“Good Morning.” The greeting of 
almost every nation is an inquiry 
after health. The Chinese have the 
root of the matter. A strong stom- 
ach is the foundation. Look after 
this organ and the general health 
cares for itself. Man is so consti- 


I 


tuted it cannot be otherwise. 
the mission of 


BEECHAM’S 


Bronson—I understand he painted 
cobwebs on the ceiling so perfectly 
that the maid wore herself out trying 
to sweep them down. 

Johnson—There may have been 
such an artist, but there never was 
such a housemaid.—Punch. 


SLEEPLESS BABIES 
ARE SICKLY BABIES 


When babies are restless and sleep- 
less it is the surest possible sign of 
illness. Well babies sleep soundly 
and wake up brightly. Sleeplessness 


sieninsneeeiiommeteneainione _ |is generally due to some derangement 
For Sprains and Bruises.—There is|of the stomach or bowels or te todties 


nothing better for sprains and con-/ing troubles. A few doses of Baby’s 
tusions than Dr, Thomas’ Eclectric}] Own Tablets will put the little one 
Oil. It will reduce the swelling that] right, and make it sleep naturally and 
follows a sprain, will cool the inflam-| soundly. Mothers need not be afraid 
ed flesh and draw the pain as if by] of this medicine as it is guaranteed by 
magic. It will take the ache out of a}a government analyst to contain no 


A tion of the country than all other 

t diseases put together,-and until tne 
last few years was supposed to be 
incurable. For a great many years 
doctors pronounced it a local disease 
and: prescribed local remedies, and 
by constantly failing to cure with lo- 
cal ‘treatment, pronounced it incura- 
ble.. Science has proven catarrh to 
be a constitutional disease and there- 
fore requires constitutional treatment. 
Hall’s Catarrh Cure, manufactured by 
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio, is 
the. only constitutional cure on the 
market, It is taken internally in 
doses from 10 drops to a teaspoonful, 
It acts directly on the blood and mu- 
cous surfaces of the system. They of- 
fer one hundred dollars for any case 
it fails to cure. Send for circulars and 
testimonials. 

i Address: F. J. Cheney & Co., 

Toledo, Ohio. 


her full share of superstitions. ‘For 
one thing,” she says, “I cannot bea 
peacock feathers, and if any visitor 
comes to me wearing one of those 
monstrosities it makes me shudder, 
Brrr! Then I have an instinctive 
dread of being photographed in the 
costume of a part in which I have 
not previously appeared; I think this 
is always unlucky.” 


A certain Congressman is the fath- 
er of a bright lad of ten who persists, 
despite the parental objection and de- 
cree, in reading literature of the “half 
dime”’ variety. 

“That’s a nice way to be spending 
your time,’’ said the father on one 
occasion. ‘‘What’s your ambition, 
anyhow?” 

‘“Dad,’”’ responded the youngster, 
with a smile, “I’d like to have people 
tremble like aspen leaves at the] jo 
mere mention of my name.’’—Lippin- 
cott’s. 


PILLS. 


to keep the stomach well, the lives 
active and the bowels regular. They 
dispel sickness and create health, 
Dyspepsia,’ Indigestion, Biliouse 
mess or Constipation cannot exist 
when Beecham’s Pills are used ac- 
cording to directions. For over 50 
years they have cured disordered 
stomachs, and are now a world-fa- 
mous remedy. They merit your 
confidence. 


Sold Everywhere in Canada and U. S, 
America. In boxes 25 cents. 


Purley and Kenley (England) people 
have been terrified by letters threat- 
ening, in inflated and mysterious 
terms, the assassination of some of 
the household, and the police have 
traced the authorship to a romantic 
lad of nine, 


| 


Stoneless Acres. 
In Manitoba you can turn a furrow 
many miles long and not encounter a 


Sold by druggists, 75c bruise and is- i 
gists, : prevent the flesh from dis-| opiate or narcotic. Mrs. Louis R2-| stone as lar fi 

Tak D is . , ' U ge as your fist. The earth 
ioe 8 Family Pills for con-| coloring. It seams as if there was ma-} Ville, Gawas, Ont., says:—‘I am! for a distance down from three to five 


never without Baby’s Own Tablets in 
the house.. I have used this medi- 
cine for my children as occasion re- 
A southerner, hearing a great com-|4uired, for the last five years, and 
motion in his chicken house one dark|have found it superior to all other 
night, took his revolver and went to} medicines in curing the ills of child- 
investigate. hood.” Sold by medicine dealers or 
“Who's there?” he sternly demand-| by mail at 25 cents a box from The 
ed, opening the door, Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
“Who’s there? Answer I'l} Ville, Ont. 
shoot !” 
A trembling voice from the farthest} The gigantic steamship had faced 
corner : mB. easterly gales all the way across the 
‘Deed, sah, dey..ain’t nobody hyah} Atlantic, and there maha sinha bel- 
‘ceptin us chickens.’’— Everybody’s/lowings from the hundreds of cattle 


gic in it, so speedily does the injury 
disappear under treatment. 


feet is a rich black loam, made by 
centuries and centuries of decaying 


“So you sold that miserable vegetation 


old 
mule of yours!” 
“Yessir,’”’ replied Mr. Erastus Pink- 
ley; ‘“‘foh real money.” 
“Doesn’t it weigh on your 
science?”’ 
“Well, boss, I’s done had dat mule 
on my ‘mind so long it’s kind of a 
| relief to change off an’ git ’im on my 
oonscience.”’—Washington Star, 


nd Alls 
Biistering, removing 


Sardines. 
Four hundred millions of sardines are 
taken yearly off Bnglish coasts. 
dines are simply young pilchards, 


RBINB, JR., (mankina.s1. 
tle.) For Btrains:Gout,VaricoseVelne Vane 
ieocele, Hyd rocele, Prostatitis, kills pain, 
Sar- | W.F. YOUNG, P.0.F., 137 Monmouth St., Springfield, 
LYMAN, SONS & co., Moatreal, 


con- 


or 


Alee furnished by Martin Bole & Wynne Co, Winnlpey 
The Nations! Orug & Chemical Co., Wianlpeg and Calgary 
and Hender-on Grow Co. Ltd. Vaneouver. 


Helped the Police. 
Two young thieves who had robbed a 


Rook keeping. Short. 


hand, Typewritin 
Tele raphy, and all 


shop front in Brussels were so hard; Heder a 
pressed in the chase by the police and ENMANSHI 
Magazine. in the ‘tween-decks 
‘ . head fl b 
I wonder whether we shall ever tion tua liao By ® police ote 


the shopkeeper that they lost theit 
Minard’s Liniment Cures Garget in| get to London?’ cried Miss Manhat- cor. Portage 


Destroys 


cows: rT tan, Promenading the hurricane deck. ig G. W. DONALD, Manager 
. ‘We're two days late now. How long Eddystone, And Principal for Fourteen Years 
ir r S ee ant, this voyage is! How long!” The smallest inhabited island in the 
ad e m y: “Quousque tandem, Catalina ?”| World is that on which the’ Eddystone 


_Wangles was 
there was a regular hail of rice, con- 
fetti and old shoes for good luck as 
he got into the cab. Moreover, on 
turning round he was struck above the 
eye with a friendly shoe with rather 
a heavy heel. 


Recentdiscoveries have shown 
that falling hair is caused by 

érms atthe roots of the hair. 

herefore, to stop falling hair, 
you must first completely de- 
stroy these germs. Ayer’s Hair 
Vigor, new improved formula, 
will certainly do this. Then 
Ieave the rest to nature. 


no notice was taken of the accident, 
and, despite the large handkerchief 
tied by his sobbing bride oversthe in- 
jured optic, the biood Btill flowed 
down, Wangles’ face.) , 

When they arzive@ af their destina- 
tion the newly created’ benedict went 
out to a doctor to get the bleeding 
stopped. 

“How did you ‘geome by this, my 
‘man Pe” 

Recent discoveries have that }..‘“Well, you 8Re," 
dandruff is caused by germs on the scalp. | married this morning, 
Therefore, to cured \ndrcff, the firstthing | menced Wangles, when 


to destroy inc. eatetidiinlateyitebh ‘i 

7 Pre teseamerA f ic Art fas she’ started already?” 
Vigor wil’ zive the same splendid results. rs 
w—niilade by the d. G. Ayer Os.. Lowell, Masao | Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper. 


-doctor—aw—I got 
and—’’ com- 
the doctor 


As the cab immediately drove away} 


arried recently, and} quoted Mr. Teebwells sympathetically 


at her side. 
“What's that?” she inquired, 
don’t understand latin, you know.” 
‘How long, pray, O cattle line?” 
Mr, Teebwells solemnly responded.— 
Harper’s Weekly. 


lighthouse stands. At high water the 
lighthouse, whose diameter at the base 
is twenty-eight and three-quarter feet, 
completely covers it. It is inhabited 
by three persons. 


Repeat it:—" Shiloh’s Cure will al- 
ways cure my coughs and colds,” 


A rather pompous-looking deacon in 
a certain city church was asked, to 
take charge of a class of boys during 
the absence of the regular teacher. 
While endeavoring to impress upon 
their young minds the importance of 
living a Chrietlan life the following 
question was propounded: ; 

“Why do people call me a Christ- 
ian, children?” the worthy dignitary 
asked, standing very erect and smil- 
ing down upon them, ‘ 

“Because they don’t know you, 
was the ready answer of a bright-eyed 
little boy, responding to the ingra- 
tiating smile with one equally g*le- 
Tece nd winning.—Lippincott’s 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


SPECIAL TO GRAIN SHIPPERS. 

It takes years to learn the best me- 
thods of handling grain. We have had 
thirty, years’ experience handling 
grain n this country, have a branch 
office at Fort William and close busi- 
ness connections vat all grain gentres. 


Ship your grain through us for 
prompt returns and good. services. 
References, Union Bank of Canada. 


Manitoba Commission Co., 
Exchange, Winnipeg, Man. 


Stuff Beautitl Bid 


Grain 


See 


8 


a 

ash and 

your ne aud 
ny or ere 


» Box 400, 


W. N. VU. No. 716, 


D. A. MacCrimmon. 


Agent for 


. Massey-Harris Farm Implements. 


Sawyer & Massey--- 
Threshing Outfits. _ 
Road Graders and Scrapers. 


Wm. Gray & Son Co, Ltd.--- 
High Grade Carriages, Etc. 


Ontario Wind Engine and Pump Co., Ltd. 
Windmills. 
The Famous Strickney Gasoline Engines. 
Floor Grinders. 
Well Drilling Outfits. 
Pumps, Etc. 


Mason Campbell--- 


Celebrated Chatham Fanning Mills. 
Kitchen Cabinets. ‘ 
Incubators and Brooders. 

Farm Scales. 


$4, 500 Prizes 


TO SUBSCRIBERS OF 


CROSSFIELD CHRONICLE 
«a THE NOR’-WEST FARMER 


A $3000 Threshing Outfit, complete ; a $400 Piano; 
a 20-shoe Single Disc Drill, and many other Prizes— 
over 220 in all—will be given by Tur. Nor’-WEsT 
FARMRR to the persons making the closest estimate as 


to the exact number of whole kernels in five pounds of 
No. 1 Nort 
cuntaisisinteneethonieteentidtions aeees 


hern wheat, é 


WHAT IS YOUR ESTIMATE ? 


To record your estimate, you merely send it in with 
$1.75 as subscription to CRossFIELp CHRONICLE and 
THe Nor’-Wust Farmer for one year. 

MAKE AN ESTIMATE NOW. By doing so you get the 
Nor’-West Farmer to Jan. Ist, 1910, In case of a tie 
the Estimate First Received gets the Award, 
You are as likely to win as anyone ; and whether you 
win a prize or not, you get sterling value for your 
money, in a year’s subscription ‘to'two. such papers as 


aura and T5 NPE IEDSs wee ae 


Send Estimates and Subscriptions to this Office 


Competition Closes March 31,1909 


Oddfellows Lodge 
Formed Here. 


Last Thursday nighta Lodge of Odd- 
fellows was formed in Crossfield under 


Let Crossfield Flourish 


Bring your sick boots and shoes and have them fixed 
by one of your own citizens 


JOHN MORRION, 


Practical Bootmaker 
Hand sewed boots to order a specialty. 


I will also repair all kinds of Tinware. Next 
door to Hultgren & Davie’s Land Office. 


things to consider. 
First, the Company, 
A Clean Record ana Absolute 


Western 


Security is offered by the Excursions 
LONDON LIFE SINGLE FARE 
Second, the Plus $2.00 for the 
: Round Trip 


Policy Contract 


Investigation will prove Our! gichewan and Alberta to 


Reserve Dividend Policies are VANCOUVER 
unequalled VICTORIA and 
WESTMINSTER 


and KOOTENAY POINTS. 


London’ 
Life 


POLICIES fie 
‘*GOOD AS GOLD.” 
Ww. S. SAUNDERS 
District Superintendent, Calgary 
Chas. Hultgren 
Agent at Crossfield . 


three months. 


$s REWARD. 


of town. ‘ 
R. L. BOYLE. 


Pacific 


From all stations in Ontario, Port 
Arthur and west, Manitoba, Sask- 


Also to OKANAGAN VALLEY 


Tickets on sale December 1, 2. 3, 17, 
18, 19, 1908. January 4, 5,6, 21, 22, 23, 
and 24, 1909, good to return within 


J. E, PROCTOR, 
Dist. Pass. Agent, Calgary. 


ESTRAY. — Bay gelding with white 
star in forehead; weight about 1050 


Ibs. branded RB on left shoulder. Re- 
ward $5. Horse is believed to be east 


most favorable conditions. There was a 
fine degree team from Calgary to assist 
with the initiation ceremonies besides a 
a large number of Oddfellows from Airdrie 
and Carstairs. 

Among those from Calgary were : J. 
W. Mitchell, grandmaster; J. Brewer, 
D. D. G. M.; H. J. Adames, grand 
treasurer ; J. J. B. Little, G. W. Hender- 
;son, M. S. Sanders, J. H. Gallaway, 
past grand; D, Bain, noble grand; 
Alberta No, 1; J. F. Davidson, G. A. 
Janes, C. BE. Crandell. 


The new lodge is No. 42 in the juris- 
diction of Alberta and the third lodge to 
| be instituted since the last meeting of 


| grand lodge. It starts off with a charter 

membership of 21 and several applica- 

tions for initiation haye been received. 
The Calgary contingent returned on the 

delayed train from the north. 

| The following are officers appointed in 

- | connection with the new lodge. 

N. G.—J. 8. - Martin 

V. G.—R. L. Boyle 

Treasurer.—M. L. Boyle 

Rec.-Secretary—F, McLean 

Fin, -Secretary—A. F. Stevenson 

Warden—W. Gaslin 

Cond.—Jas. Dryburg 

I, G.—C. Hultgren 

O. G.—C. Brown 

R. 8. N. G—J. Davie 


L. 8. N. G.—E. ©. Colter 
R. S. V. G.—C. Anderson 
L. 8. V. G.—D. G. Harvie 
R.S. 8. G.—G. Becker 

L. 8. S.—W. Edwards 
Chaplain.—Jas. Mewhort 


AIRDRIE. 


—— 


Sunny Alberta! 
Watch Airdrie Grow! 


Presbyterian services at 3:30 p.m, 


Methodist Sunday services at 11 a. m. 
and 7:30. p. m. 


Prayer meeting will be held on Thurs- 
day evening. 


Mr. Johnston has his chip mill running 
in fine style now. 


Church of England service will 


Z | fama te i 
he in Glover, &  MacCornac 


Airdrie, on Sunday next at 11.30 a. m. 


N. L. MeNeil three miles north of 
Airdrie, is having an auction sale of 
horses and implements on Monday 
December 28th. Leslie Farr has just 
commenced auctioneering himself and 
will act on that occasion with J. M. 
Windsor as clerk. 


CROSSFIELD. 


If you want to sell your farm for cash, 
see Hultgren & Davie. 


When you wanl a loan on your farm 
see Hultgren & Davie. They place it in 
the best companies. quickest return, and 
only 7 and 8 per cent interest. 


South African Script (320 acres) for 
sale, Will sell it right. R. YT. Boyle, 
Crossfield. 


~ Mr. Mitchell, of the Palace Meat Mar- 
ket commendes a cash business at the 
beginning of tho year. 


E. C. Woolsey’s auction sale was very 
successful and he is well pleased with the 
result, 


Miss M. McMillan, of the Chronicle 
staff, is spending Christmas with friends 
at High River. 


Judging a Melon. 

Is there any way for a purchaser to 
tell a good melon without cutting and 
testing it? That is exactly what an 
expert melon grader is expected to do, 
to judge the flavor of the melon as 
well as the size. The best external {n+ 
dication in a netted Gem and melons 
of similar type is a golden greenish 
color, the melon being deeply ribbed 
and thickly overlaid with rather coarse 
gray netting. the edges of which rise 
perpendicularly from the surface. The 
melon should be heavy. There should 
be no ragged or broken stem to indi 
cate that the melon was torn from the 
vine before it was ripe enough to part 
freely. If one follows these points he 
is pretty sure to get the perfection of 
melon produced by the quality of the 
seed planted. If the seed bas come 
from a tasteless melon the result will 
be disappointing even with thorough 
culture and the best care in picking 
and shipping.—Baltimore American, 


ee ed 


Objectively Considered. 
Ragglve— What horsepower ts your 
new autamobile? Ramage—Two, 1! 
guess, That's the horsepower it took 
to haul it to the repair shop when it 
broke dows on s country sued the oth 
or day. 


IW. 


| WE Are Prepared To Supply All 


For The 


HOLIDAY TRADE/ 


At 


roe 


2) 


—— SS a ee re 


tatinidasar 


URC 


’ 
. ” 


Your Wants In The Line of 
TABLE DELICACIES 


And 


FANCY GROCERIES. | 


| 

| 

I] 

Largest, Cleanest Stock 
| The Freshest Goods 
| The Best Quality 

| The Lowest Prices 
| 
| 


WE have a Complete Line of Fresh Candies and New 


Oranges, Grapes, Dates, 


Nuts, Fancy Apples, Figes, 


Raisins, Etc. 


A Full Line of Everything Kept in a First Class Store. 


Crossfield — 


